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HE vogue of the times, 
added to ſome natural de- 
gree of pride, leads the 


generality of men to boaſt of the 
richneſs of their blood, and their 
 bhigh-born parents. —Trifling vanity ! 
If Maitre Jacques were equally as 
ridiculous, his high born anceſtors 
Vol. I. A 5 
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and his own high-born merits would 
be found in no degree inferior. — 
Let Louis boaſt the grandeur of 
the Bourbon line, or our illuſtrious 
dukes their noble antiquity, no mat- 
ter; for J, ſays our aſpiring Savoyard, 


was born above all kings. 


Amidſt eternal ſnows and never- 
ending winters, from the white nod- 
dle of that famous mountain call'd 
Notre Dame de la Neige, whoſe chill- 

ing blaſts cool the fingers of aſpiring 

travellers, runs a cool and rapid 
ſtream. Meandering through the 


vale, 
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vale, it ſeparates our country from 
the fertile Piedmont, and affords re- 
-freſhment to the half-ſtaryed cattle 
which feed near its banks during our 


ſhort and rapid ſummer. 


This vale. is neither ſo rich, nor fo 
fertile as that of Arno, but it has its 
:beauties, My mother brought me 
into this buſy world in a poor and 
Jolitary cot, built on the margin af 
this little ſtream. Here, on the 

top of mount Cenis, I frſt ſap h 
Aght of the ſun, 
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My mother gave her hand to my 
father (for the beſt reaſon in the 
world) becauſe ſhe liked him. — 
Their inclinations were mu: -ual, fo 
were their cares. — Our goods and 
chattels conſiſted at my birth in a 
ſtraw bed, an half. ſtarved cow, and 
an old mule.— With theſe, however, 
the fond couple made ſhift to live 
by day, and by love at night.—The 
gabelle was paid without com plain- 
ing. Our bread was moiſtened with 
water, and favoured by the royal 
bounty: for the gabelle procured 


us 


Ar 


us falt to reliſh our porridge, and 
to heighten our repaſt. 


The winter's ſnows had vaniſhed 
from the ſurface of our little plain, 
and the enameld carpet of the ſpring 
was juſt breaking into a thouſand 
fragrant odors, at my birth — Thus 
my poor and homely dawnings were 
crowned with richer garlands than 
thoſe of the moſt luxurious monarch. 
Every part of nature wore the ap- 
pearance of a ſweet and envied ſatiſ- 
faction. The circumſcribed hori- 
zon of our domeſtic plains was one 


ny” - con- 


— — — — K — ů — — ——ͤ —— c ˙ ͤ——U x ̃ — —— — — — tr. = 
— — — — 5 1 ——— n ——— - —_ 4 INN — — — lng. nn 
1 * 7 1 ks 5 F * * " 9 * * 25 
b ys * 7 
* 


6 MEMOIRS or 
continued garden of flowers, whoſs- 
various colours ſeemed to aſpire into: 
rivalled beauties of innumerable 
tinges.— The narciſſus, the daffodil,. 
the ſweet- william, and the dew- drop 


were cotemporaries with my ex- 


iſtence. 


Nor prince, nor king, nor empe- 
ror, not even the Grand Turk with 


all his dazzling happineſs, could 


rival me in the dainties of my early 


infancy. I drank that rich ambroſia 


from my mother's breaſt, which na- 


ture had prepared with all her care; 
the 
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the daily occupations of life ſwelled 
the pure ſtreams of health to form 
in my mother's boſom tlie natural 
aliment of my exiſtence. No ſpices 
to provoke, no ſtudied dainties were 
made uſe of to entich the fluid} but 
1 drank it as pure, as nature, health, 
and happineſs could beſtow.— In re- 
turn for all theſe parental cares of my 
mother, I grew in every juſt propor- 
tion of nature's model. Each muſ- 
cle had its due ſwell, and every nerve 
received its accuſtomed proportion 
of natural ſenſibility. 

A 4 At 
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At four years of age I firſt began 


to enter into the fcene of action in 


the great world An almoſt inex- 


- hauſttble fund of health, united to 


an exquiſite reliſh for every ſenſation, 


were the only objects on which my 


fortune and my happineſs were 


equally intereſted. My riches were 
eaſily counted, and IJ knew not the 
perplexities which attended them, 


becauſe I was without money.— All 


my wealth conſiſted in the ſtrength 
of my muſcles and the dexterity of 


my limbs. Nature, however, had 
given me ſome ſmall recompence 


for 
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for the want of fortune. My coun- 
tenance beſpoke the goodneſs of my 
heart, and the vermilion on my 
checks the purity of my blood. 
With a regular ſet of features, a 
pair of fine expreſſive eyes, with 
flowing hair, and an appearance of 
health and cheerfulneſs, I prej udiced 
the generality of perſons in my favor. 
Theſe qualities often procured me 
(particularly from the women) a 


more than common attention. 


During the few firſt years of my 
infancy I was intruſted with the care 
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of our little fortune, when the 
mount Cems opened its richeſt 
ſweets, to ſmile in varied colours of 
the ſpring. The mule and the cow, 
our deareſt treaſures, were ſent to 
browſe upon the plain, under my 
inſpection. I followed their vari- 


ous ſteps, ſometimes over rocks of | 


alabaſter and of marble, or at other 

times I forced them amidft the young 

groves of juniper and the libernum, : 

to crop the ſhooting graſs, or gather 

their food amidſt every ſprouting 

flower of the ſpring. At night 1 
a 


led them to the fold. In innocence 
and 
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and obſcurity I paſſed the greateſt- 
part of my youth, nor knew the 
poignant torture of an illneſs, or 
the diſturbed ſlumbers of a long and 


tedious night. 


My parents without trouble, and 
myſelf without application, had 
learned two languages : with theſe 
advantages I was already conſider- 
ably qualified for a traveller. 


The ſouthern aſpects of our moum 
tain formed my organs to the Italian, 
and the northern to the Frencs 

language 
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language. Thus in my diurnal 
rotations on our little plain, I be- 


came a pupil of nature and of art. 


A manly firmneſs: began now to 
ſhew itſelf in | every feature. The 
age of puberty was paſſed. The 
cow and mule, worn out with toil, 
had long repoſed their wearied car- 
caſes on the mount, and a new flock 
was purchaſed, and given to the care 
of a younger brother, to follow as 
J had done before. . 


3 8 | The 
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The vigour of my youth, and the 
force of my muſcles, had now ren- 
dered me of ſufficient ſtrength to 
carry travellers' up and down the 
mountain. My parents were no 

longer capable of ſupporting me 
in an idle inactivity: I aſſociated 
myſelf, therefore, with Pierre le 
Grange, and the progreſs of our 
ſavings and our ſcience, when united, 
were found equal to the purchaſe of 
one of thoſe conveniencies in which 


the lazy and luxurious traveller re- 


poſes his conſequential limbs at the 
expence of ours. 


Pierre 
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Pierre le Grange had ſtrength 
without ſ aence. My natural force 
.of muſcle was not equal to the ad- 
.dreſs which 1 had manifeſted more 
than once among the young lads 
of our village; in conſequence of 
this ſuperiority over Pierre, my poſt 
was deſtined to be the deading man 

in the burthen ; as likewiſe to enter- 
tain our travellers with all the ſallies 
of wit which my ſcience could pro- 
cure. 


Thus equipped, we took our poſt 
at the village of Lanebourg, at the 
| foot 
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foot of mount Cenis. — Daily ob- 
ſervations preſented to us a variety of 
faces, of manners, and inclinations. 
Cuſtom taught us to diſtinguiſh them 
all by a characteriſtic phyſiognomy. 
But I had obſerved a national pecu- 


liarity in moſt of our travellers, 


When Ruſſia or Turkey ſent us a 
traveller, it was at leaſt a prince or 
an embaſſador. France always fur- 
niſhed us with a marquis, and Ger- 
many with a baron.—Italy gave us 


caunts, and Gagiand a . 
Beſides 
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Beſides the neceſſary toil and tor- 
ture which we ſuffered from our 
laborious occupations, we found it 
abſolutely neceſſary alſo to amuſe 
the travellers in their paſſage over 
our 'dreary mountain. Pierre, my 
companion, was little qualified for 
the raſk, and it conſequently fell to 
my lot. 


Experience in a length of time 
made it eaſy. By a ſpecies of routine, 
or an A, B, C, we dealt out to one 


traveller what we learnt from an- 


other. Even in our rude and un- 


cultivated 
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cultivated clime we found the neceſ- 
ſity of adulation, and the reward ot 
flattery. The ſureſt way to get a 
good recompenſe from our travellers 


was, firſt to make them conſequen- 
tial, and then to ſeduce their bounty 
by all the poſſible inſinuations of a 
ſmooth and artful tongue. If we 
had a young Frenchman, we were 
devoted to the honour of Monſieur 
le Marquis; as Monſieur le Milord | 


was never omitted, nor ever failed 
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to procure us good ſucceſs from our 
_ Engliſh travellers. 


Vol. I. B During 
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During theſe peregrinations we 
were ſometimes devoted to the ſer- 
«vice of the learned It happened 
-one day, in the month of October, 
that a large caravan of theſe learned 
gentry were arrived at our village. 
There was Monſieur le Carrè the 
great aſtronomer, the Abbẽ F leu- 
rette, and Dr. Squib, the great par- 
tizan of your final cauſes. 


Lee Carre fell to our ſhare. Pierre 
le Grange, my companion, came and 
told me the news with great ſatiſ- 
faction. | 


* 


Many 
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Many learned arguments, and 
many ingenious hypotheſes were 
propoſed and advanced by the tra- 
vellers on the nature and the cauſes 
of our mountains. The Abbẽ Fleu- 
rette ſaid, for his part, that he 
knew of no uſe to which they could 
properly be applied; for, added 
he, if Savoy, and the whole world 
had been one continued plain, the 
| ſuperficies of our globe would then 
be more fertile, and produce us a 
greater abundance of the neceſſaries 
of life. Obſerve only the duchy 
of Savoy, where above two thirds 
B 2 of 
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of the country is loſt in ſterile rock, 
the. ſuperficies of whoſe ſummits 
afford ſcarce any or perhaps little 
more than food for half a dozen 
goats that clamber to its top. Be- 
ſides, ſays he, there is the Tirol, 
the Griſons, the Valtelline, and 
veral other diſtricts, whoſe ſyper- 
ficies preſent us with little more 
than continued irregularities of 
earth. More than one half of the 
Valais, the Tarantaiſe, and the 
Chablais, though ſituated in the 
fineſt climates, | and the moſt deſir- 
able latitudes of Europe, are. regions 
|< 5 of 
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of ſnow, on the top of whoſe. inhoſ< 


pitable ſummits we find a tract of N 


earth as barren as the uncultivated 
Lapland. Our valkes and our 
plains are fruitful beyond expreſſion, 
and the little tract of Piedmont is 
ſuppoſed to furniſh in one harveſt a 
ſufficient quantity of corn to ſup- 
port its inhabitants for three ſucceſ- 

ſive years. 


I be petulant Dr. Squib, burſting 
with eager rage, could contain him- 
ſelf no longer. What, replies he 
in a paſſion, is it poſſible that an 
% . a 
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eccleſiaſtic can be ignorant of the 
uſes, or the final cauſes of moun- 
ta ot ? Is it not written in every learn- 
ed tract of natural hiſtory, that the 
Allwiſe and Omnipotent Creator has: 
placed the mountains on our globe 
to ſerve as boundaries to the poſ- 


ſeſſions of different monarchs ? 


What do you think of the Pyrenean 
mountains? Are not theſe eminen- 
cies a complete barrier between 
France and Spain? Pray, do not the 


Alps ſeparate Germany from Italy? 


FE cons. 
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' I confeſs, returned the Abbe, that 


your argument, bears a great degree 
of plauſibility, and although cannot 
refute it as to your examples concern - 
ing Italy and Spain, yet no general ; 
rule is without ſome exceptions. 1. 
will give you an inftance of the 
contrary in our preſent expedition. 
When we get into the little plain 
of St. Nicholas, you will obſerve 
the rill of water which ſeparates 
Savoy from the principality - of- 
Piedmont; this rill of water is, in 
fact, the barrier between the duchy 
of Savoy. and the principality; of 
1 B PL Pied 


Piedmont ; but unfortunately for 
your ſyſtem, they both belong to 
the crown of Sardinia. 


Sir, replied the Doctor, your ar- 
gument is not abſolutely contradic- 
tory to what J ſaid, as to the wiſe 
intentions of Providence in their 
creation. For, certainly, Sir, the 
tracts of land now called Savoy and 
Piedmont, when firſt conquered by 
the Romans, were diſtinguiſhed by 

the appellations of Ciſalpine and 
Tranſalpine: beſides, Sir, I have 

Dr. Derham, and feveral other- in- : 


genious 
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genious theological writers who are 


intirely of my opimon. 


Granting for a moment, ſays the 


Abbẽ Fleurette, that your ſuppoſi- 


tions were true, would it not follow - 


as a neceſſary conjecture, that the 
ſpiteful King of Sardinia had ren- . 
dered this vaſt work of nature of. ; 
| little or perhaps of no uſe whatever 7 
— What a deal of ſpare time nature 
muſt have had upon her hands to 
| ſcratch together ſuch a vaſt quantity 
of uſeleſs earth. Sublime ſportings, 
ſuch a laſus natur? 


Let 
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bn pee you, however, con- 
ined the Abbe, af it would not 
have been of equal uſe, ſeeing the 
various mutations of kingdoms and 
of empires, to have made the ſame 
little rill run through as even a 
plain as that of Piedmont. For is 
not the kingdom of France ſeparated 
from Germany by the Rhine, and 
from Savoy by a little branch of the 
Here? What a world of pains 


would not dame nature have avoid- | 
ed ? One might juſt as well advance, | 
that, to oblige the Engliſh ladies, the 
ports of Dover and of C alais were 


© brought: 
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brought within ſeven leagues of each 
other. But to ſuch a workman, this 
paſſage is a mere ditch, and while 
the hand was employed, Dover 
cliffs might juſt as well have been 
carried five or ſix leagues farther 


into the ſea, as left unfiniſhed where | 


— 


they are. The two nations would 
then probably have been better 


neigh bours, 


Le Carre who had heard the 
whole diſcourſe, - and perceived an 
angry diſcontent on the braw of the 
humiliated Dr. Squib, bid Peter and: 

wmyſelf 
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myſelf to advance on a line with the 

other.— Gentlemen, ſaid he, on ap- 
| proaching, will you allow me to of- 
fer my ſentiments on the ſubject in 
debate.—Moſt willingly, replied the 
Abbe, with a ſeeming air of ſatisfac- 
tion. 


I mean, faid Le Carre, neither to 
deny the utility of our mountains, nor 
to conſider them as made for ſuch a 
limited deſign only, as the bounda- 
ries of kingdoms. If I give my opi- 
nion, it will be rather to-explain the 
intentions and proceis of nature in 
their 
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their formation, than to reprefent 
them as uſeful to mankind in this 
point. of view; for it appears to me 
that. they are rather convincing proofs | 
of a diminution in the waters of the 
ocean, than the effect of any other ap- 
parent cauſe, as their conical forms, 
and the. various ſtrata of the earth in- 
dicate, that the whole globe was once 
covered over by the ſea. —The ſenti- 
ments of Ariſtotle and the antients 
appear to me to be founded on juſt 
obſervations: nor can I deny that the 


remains of marine fubſtances on the 


tops of the higheſt mountains are not 


proofs 
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proofs of their Syſtem. —Every thing 
changes in nature. The volume of 
the ſea diminiſhes, becauſe its waters 
riſe in continued vapors for all the pur- 
poſes of vegetation. The earthly 
particles augment the contents in their 
bulk, and the waves of the ſea, by 
their conſtant beatings, throw them 
into pyramidical forms. Hence it 
follows, that theſe conti nued muta- 
tions of matter, through the immea- 
ſurable ſeries of ages, have reduced 
the firſt principles of water into 


| other groſſer ſubſtances. 


As 
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As to the utility of mountains, 
we are certain that nature formed 


them on one uniform plan, without 

entering into minute deviations from 
her great work; for it is the conti- 
nuation only of this one Great Cauſe 
which renders them ſo uſeful to 
mankind. | 


If the ſnowy eminences of the 
Alps and Pyrenean- mountains fur- 
niſh ſuch inexhauſtible treaſures 
of freſh waters for our rivers, for 
vegetation, and every purpoſe of 
animal exiſtence, do they not at the 

| | ſame 
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ſame time contribute to the local de- 
formity of the inhabitants in the 
Tirol, the Chablais, and Savoy? 
II object to your argument in this ö 
laſt particular, replied our doctor 
with ſome degree of warmth; for 
theſe people, far from regarding 
their monſtrous goetres, or wens, of 
any diſadvantage, are ſaid to laugh 
at travellers who paſs through their 
country, thinking them deprived of 
a certain elegance without theſe 


enormities.—Surely, replied Carre, 
you cannot ſuppoſe that Providence 
has made theſe deteſtable protube- 


rances 
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rances for the uſe of mankind, ſince | 
they are conſidered by phyſicians. as 
proceeding from a ſtate of diſorder 
-or infirmity, and are known, when 
carried to a great degree, to. be the 


cCauſe of an immediate ſuffocation. 


Mr. le Carre and the Abbe Fleu- 
rette were entering into an argument, 


when the leading man of Dr. Squib's 


vehicle ſlipp'd over a looſe. piece of 
rock, and overſet the whole machine. 


This circumſtance. happened at the 
ſteepeſt part of the mountain, on 
the ſide of Piedmont.— The doctor, 

Vol. 1 a from 


— 
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From being ſomewhat globular, and 
the declivity exceeding ſteep, had 
no ſooner gained the terra firma, than 
ke a bowl put in motion, he would 
Have reached the bottom of the 
mountain a full half hour before the 
reſt of the company, had not, happily 
for his perſon, - a large piece of rock 
obſtructed his ſwift paſſage, and re- 
ceived, by a ſpecies of communica- 
tion, the whole momentum of the 
moving ſubſtance. For bodies when 
put in motion would, according to 
philoſophers, never ceaſe to move, 
if they were not check'd by that 

certain 
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certain attraction of gravitation, 
which is better imagined than ex- 
plained. The doctor loſt, however, 
the whole of his motive powers on 
this unfortunate rock, for his body 


was ſo perfectly at reſt, that he was 


taken up ſpeechleſs, and with very 


little ſign of life. By the help of 
an ingenious furgeon of the neigh- 
bouring village, he was at length 
reſtored 10 the uſe of his intellec- 
ual faculties. No ſooner had he 
gained the powers of his tongue, 
than he broke out into bitter in- 
vectives againſt his mother earth, 


C2 _ wiſhed 
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wiſhed the mountains at the devil, 
and declared he would never ſet his 
foot a ſecond time on this inhoſpita- 
ble ſpot. Thus diſſatisfied the com- 
pany purſued their journey. 


Every day procured us ſome new 
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| circumſtances to eaſe the burthen of 
employment, and to ſweeten the 
bitter taſks which Pierre and my- 
ſelf were obliged to follow. But 
ſevere repetitions of unwelcome 

| hardſhips, and of poverty and diſcon- 
tent at home, began at length to 
determine me to quit our country 
on 


\ 
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on the firſt favorable opportunity. =, 
Every night that I retired to my bed 
gave me time for reflection on my 


unhappy ſituation, being doom'd 
from the firſt exertions of my po]. 
ers to lead a life of animal employ- 
ment, and obliged from my con- 
dition to preſerve it by the ſevereſt 
hardſhips.— With what pains do we 
endeavor to catch the favorable op- 
portunities to plant our little crops, 
and avoid the inhoſpitable ſnows 
which often ſurprize us in our well- 
earn'd harveſts. Our labours are 
the treaſures of our nation, and 
3 our 
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our lives the riches of our king. 
Barren and unfriendly as the moun- 
tains are on which we fix our habi- 
tations, yet by the force of human 
induſtry we ſatisfy every neceſſity of 
fe withim ourfelves, nor laviſh: the 
ſpecie of our kingdom for foreign 
luxuries.— The money we bring in 
to our monarch is earn'd by domeſtic 
toil, We ſow our crops, we reap 
our harveſts, not for ourſelves. 
alone, but for the generous tra- | 
vellers whom curioſity or employ- 
ment bring into our country. The 
neceſſity, rather than the love of 


gold, 
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gold, is our object; for this we bar- 
tex the choiceſt products of our 
country, and content ourſelves with 


the meaneſt parts of our dearly- 
earn'd crops, that we may fave the 
choiceſt ſtores. for the firſt and wel- 


come viſitors. 


During the courſe of thefe fugi- 
tive reflections it happened that the 
Baron von Gengrengraaphen paſſed 
through our. village on his road to 
Rome. Chance threw- him in our 
way. His figure and his name were 
as a perfect contraſt, . The ſaund of 

C 4 7 the 
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the one ſtruck you at once with a de- 
gree of martial dread, while the other 
could excite nothing more from any 
human breaſt than pity or a tear 

His baronſhip, loaded with infirmi- 
ties, was ſent: by his phyſicians. to 
the warmer air of Italy, to perſpire 
out. in the ſouth, the unwholeſome 


repletion of the north. 


His diſorder was what the learned 
call an Hdropbobia, or a dread of 
water, which indeed he had carried | 
to fuch excefs as to diſlike not only 
the ſmell but the taſte of that ele- 

ment z: 
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ment; for he never let any of it 

| enter his lips, except what his. 
cook put into his ſoup and coffee, 
or what dame nature herſelf had 
mingled with the juice of the grape. 
His wine was always ſerved as pure 
as nature and. his merchant could. 


ſend it. 


Thus loaded and oppreſſed: with 
diſorders, he wanders over half the 
world in ſearch of a ſpecific that: 
may enable him to drink. his wine: 
without ſuffering. His phyſicians. 
tell him that. his cure would be: 

mol 
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moſt eaſily effected, provided they 
could only change the nature of his 
complaint. If, ſay they, ahis by 
dropbobia could only take the form 
of an oinophobia, our endeayors 
could ſcarce fail of ſucceſs. 


Whether my aſſiduity pleaſed 
the baron, or whether my perſon 
gained his prepoſſeſſion in my favor, 
J am not certain; ſuffice it to ſay, 
that he liked me ſo well as to make 
propofals for accompanying him to 
Italy. This offer ſatisfied my moſt 
eager deſires, Matters. were ſoon 

| | ſettled 
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ſettled with my companion Pierre; 1 
took my leave of my friends, our 


village, and our mountain. 


From the mount Cenis we direct 

ed our ſteps through Suze to Turin. 
After we had procured lodgings, 
and ſettled our domeſtic affairs, the 
Baron propoſed in the next place 
to ſet about the repairs of a ſhattered 
and broken conſtitution. A | phyſi- 
cian was ſent for, an apothecary ap- 
pointed, and a ſurgeon attended in 
caſe of neceſſity. Under their in- 
ſpection all our matters were to be | 


Con: 
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conducted, and a courſe of medicines- 
to be immediately enter d on.— The 
nature of my maſter's complaint was 
clear, ſo the diagnoſtics and the prog- 
noſtics were ſoon ſettled | by our 
learned triumvirate. 


Late hours were forbid, and the 
damps of the evening and midnight 
air were particularly to be guarded 
againſt: for this reaſon the baron 
retired to his bed about ſun ſet. 
But misfortune would have it, that 
(from a long continuance of a life 
diametrically oppoſite). my maſter 
p „ mn 
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never could get to ſleep before mid- 
night, — As the baron had never 
been uſed to be alone, and his pre- 
ſent ſtate of health would not allow 
of any viſitors, general orders were 
given to his ſervants, each in their 
turn, to ſit up with him. Thoſe 
who could read were obliged to 
blunder over ſome author (of which 
perhaps they had not the leaſt idea) 


till our maſter fell aſleep. 


The old ſervants were ſoon tired 
of their employment, conſequently 
it came much oftener to my turn 


than 
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than was at firſt intended. When 
Jacob the groom was to ſit up with 
the baron, ke pretended that his 
horſes were ill, and that he muſt. 
take care of them before his maſter. 
The German laquais, whoſe name 
was Tungendorff, had a ſweetheart in 
a neighbouring ftreet, and every 
evening ſpent ſo. much of his time in 
attending upon her that he could 


not come. Do, Jacques, would he 


often ſay, oblige me ſo far as to ſit 
by Old Drybones for this evening, 
and it ſhall poſitively be the laſt. 


Inſen- 
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Inſenſibly it became a pleaſure to 
me; I was fond of reading, and at 
laſt was reſolved to take the employ- 
ment wholly on myſelf. —The baron 
perceived my punctuality; and ap- 
plauded my refolution, telling me 
at the ſame time that 1 ſhould not 
repent of my vigilance, and the de- 
fre I ſhewed to oblige him. 


My maſtet's chief ſtudies were 
confined to heraldry, - horſemanſhip, 
aſtronomy, and metaphyſics, and my 
orders were general and unlimited 
to ranſack the whole city of Turin 


for 
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for authors and books on any of 


After a long ſearch, Thad found 
ſome deep and learned books on me- 
taphyſical matters. — The baron had 
approved my choice, and the next 
evening was fixed on for their peru- 
ſal. We had finiſhed the firſt chapter 
of the book, relating to final cauſes 
and the Omnipreſence, and were 
entering on the ſecond relative to in- 
nate ideas, hen the baron ſtarted 
up in his bed, and with a loud voice 
called ou. 

Dit 
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Dites-moi, Jacques, y a- t. il du bon 
vin blanc dans Pe Pats-cy? | 
To this queſtion, I replied, that 
the beſt white wine in the world 
grew in Piedmont and in the neigh- 
bourhood of Turin. Run then, 
ſays the baron, and fetch me a cou. 
ple of bottles immediately, for I can 
live no longer in this ſtate of per- 
ſecution. I could not help ſome 
expoſtulations, and urged the ſitua- 
tion of his healch and the expreſs or- 
ders of the phyſician. It does not 
ſignify, replied he, for ſince I find 
SOL IJ. | id I muſt 


— 


so MEMOIRS or 


I muſt die, I will tio longer deprive | 
myſelf of that I love. would 
have anſwered him again, but in 
vain z I went therefore and fetched 
two bottles for a taſte. 

Not che parched Indian, nor the 
ſun-burnt weatied travellers in the 
deſart ſands of Lybia could rejoice 
more at the friendly drops of cool · 
ing ſhowets, than did the baron at 
the fight af his dear loved liquor. A 
And at every freſh: draught he could 
not help exclaiming with an air of 
inexptſlible pleaſure— Acb! 
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. eb! _antin Gott! Jacques, das 
fmecht wobl — This 1 eould' not 
comprehend at firſt, yet I found af+ 
terwards that he gave it as a mark 


of his approbation of the wine. 


In the morning it was neceſſary to 
awake the baron on the ſubje& of a 
cathartic which had been ordered by 
the phyſician the preceding evening. 
When J came to the bed- ſide with 
the vial in my hand, his ſtomach re- 
volted at the ſight, and he ſaid to 
me in the moſt ſupplicating tone: - 


D 2 | Mon. 
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Y Mon ami, Facques! | 2 — 0b ce 
diable de bouteills par la fenttre, je ben 
_— 7 Ie 


Expoſtulations were neceſſary at 
this time, which I attempted, but 
with as little ſucceſs .as on the ſub- 
je&of wine. 


 TVa-t-en.a Penfer avec tres drogues, 


ſays the baron, car, je wen veux pas. 


Ezis laſt ſentence was ſpoken 
with ſuch anger that I durſt not 
refuſe, ſo. took the bottle and threw 


In 


In about two hours after, I pers 
ceived the apothecary coming to- 
wards our houſe, on his morning 
viſit.—In a ſhort: time he entered the 
apartment, and addreſſing himſelf to 
the baron, aſked how the phyſic had 
aperated . _Downwards, I ſuppoſe, 
lays the apothecary.—Yes, yes, fir, 
I replied, and very briſkly I aflure 
you.——This anſwer took away all. 
ſuſpicion; the apothecary was: ſatil- | 
fied, and. the baron much pleaſed. 


with my invention;. 


It happened, however, ſince all 
| D 3 ſuc- 


neighbouring houſes. 


v T ,, — 


8 cathartics and emetics 
went the fame way, that the baron's 
complaint could not poſſibhy be 
cured by any effect of their won- 
derful and hidden virtues on his 


” conſtitution. 


My maſter's health on the con- 
trary viſibly diminiſhed. —The phy- 
ficians changed preſcription” after 
preſcription, —The apothecary ſent 


dravght after draught; and I threw 


them, vial after vial, down into the 


ſtreet, or upon the tiles of the 


Thus, 
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Thus, though « our 8 had : 


. chaſe operations according: to art, 
and ated. both upwards and down- ; 

wards,. as is neceſſary in theſe caſes; : 

yet this pretty kind of ſee-ſaw ſcience” 


gained the phyſician but little honor, 


and his patient a leſs ſhare of new 
health. 


Sometimes, for want of medical 
learning, I was miſtaken in my 
ſcience, and had often thrown the 
eathartic and diuretic to the ſkies, 
and the emetic down into the ſtreet; . 
ſo that our accounts of their opera- 


Ds .; 


| 
| 
| 
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tions were not always conſiſtent with 
their preſcribed virtues. 


Theſe wonderful and ſurprizing 
effects made the phyſician doubt of 
the power of medicines; the apo- 
thecary blamed the chymiſt, and 
ſuſpected their genuine virtues.— 
They all, however, met with the 
ſame fate, whether julep, apozem, 
diuretic, anti- ſpaſmodic, anti- ſcor- 
butic, or anti- phlogiſtic.— The ba- 
ron would take no other draught 


than his favorite white wine. 


Ach! 
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Ach] mein Gott, was fur ſchanes 
e, rein. —2/ il eft bon ce vin Ia, Facques! 


were his uſual phraſes, at every 
freſh olaſs. 


T hus deluded by an imprudent 
foible did the good natured dupe 
linger on for two years without any 

regard to the fatal conſequences of 
his folly. But at laſt, ſeeing his end 
viſibly approach, he called me one 
evening to his bed-ſide, and with a 
voice and accent truly pathetic, ſpoke 
to me nearly to the following 
effect: 
4 have 
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] have conſtantly obſerved, 
with how much cheerfulneſs you 
have borne all the peeviſh and ridi- 
culous commands which as a ſick man 
Thave often made, and wherein you 
have always endeavoured to in- 
dulge me. he goodneſs | of 
your diſpoſition, Maitre Jacques, 


gives me ſome hopes that the ſevere 
talk I am going to put upon you 
(however deluſive it may appear at 
firſt ſight) will not betray you into 
ſuch dangerous errors, as thoſe into 
which {through miſtaken ideas of 
happineſs) I have conſtantly fallen. 
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J am fenfible of their approach, 
and as I ſtill enjoy my rational fa- 
culties, I could wiſh to make a grate- 
ful return to you, for your care of 
me in my long illneſs. —Know then, | 
that it is my intention to make you 
the ſole inheritor of my money and 
Jewels, both here and what I leave 
behind me at my caſtle of Grengren- 
graaphen. You will find that the 


whole amount of their reſpective va- 


lues will make up a very conſiderable 
ſum, But leſt the poſſeſſion of ſo 
much riches, to a perſon of your 

_ 


birth, ſhould have a dangerous 1n- 
Auence on your morals, I will-give 
you advice how to uſe thoſe, which 
I am going to leave you at my death. 
—Exam ple is far more prevalent 
than precept, and in myſelf you 
may ſee a man brought into the 
moſt unhappy ſtate of human ex- 
iſtence, from an abuſe of what moſt 
men conſider as the greateſt happi- 


: neſs in life.— You may ſee, in my 


unhappy moments, the ill conſe- 
juences of an imprudent uſe of 


iches.” 


« Do 


a 
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Do not miſtake me, however; 
for although I would not have you 
ſquander away money, yet I cannot 
recommend to you an 1ll- jud ged 
parſimony.— Riches were made for 
enjoyment; but this art few are 
poſſeſſed of,—A large fortune may 
give us the means of ſatisfying our 
paſſions and appetites; but then the : 
1mprudent uſe of what we call the 
good things of this life may embitter 


every moment of exiſtence. 


60 1 fall a vide to wine, to 


women, to gaming, late hours, and 
every 
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every ſpecies of indiſcretion; and 
though young in years, atn exceed- 
ingly advanced i in conſtitution. For 
the laſt ten years of my life, nothing 
has given me ſatisfaction; and 1 have 
only vegetated mechanically, with- 
out taſting the pleaſure of Hiring as 
a a rational gy 


ge more prudent, Mr. Jacques, 
live and be happy, avoid my faults, 
and red] pect my memory.“ 


* Go fetch me a notary,” 


The 
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The lawyer came late in the even- 
ing, and made my maſter's will as he 
had dictated it. The papers were 
ſealed up, and placed in the ſtrong- 
was © | 


The baron continued to linger on 
for three days, and then died, —As 
ſoon as this event was known among 
the ſervants, every one was for plun- 
dering what he could lay hands on; 
but Knowing the cuſtoms of our 
country, I went to fetch the lawyer 
who had made the will, and the 
commiſſary of the police. 

: The 
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The will was ogenod, and I found 
the baron had entitled me to every 


thing which he could poſſibly keep 


either from his parents, or the rights 
of monarchy. Thus from a ſtate 
of precarious ſubſiſtence I found my- 


ſelf raiſed to one of perfect affluence. 


The gracious 38 of fortune 
were laviſhed i in my favor, and the 
pleaſing allurements of happineſs 


ſeemed to promiſe a golden age of 


enjoyment, 
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PART the SECOND. 


IE baron's perſonal eſtate 
amounted to thirty thou- 


ſand crowns in money; 
but my legacy comprehended not 
only that Which he had with him, 
but the plate, jewels, and caſh which 
he had left behind him at Grengren- 
_graaphen, After having ſecured the 


firſt, my next care was to write a 
Vol. I. E = 
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letter to Germany concerning the 


This done, I took Jungendorff, 
tthe baron's valet de chambre, into 

my ſervice, reſolving to pay a viſit, 
23 ſoon as conveniently I could, to 
the caſtle of Grengrengraaphen.— 
Bur previous to this expedition, .it 
was neceſſary to change my drefs, 
and equip myſelf in a manner more 
ſuitable to my change df fortune. 


Mju ruſtic air had been already 
Poliſhed by my ſtay at Turin, but a 
certain 
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Certain eaſe and elegance were ſtill 
mplete me for polite 


wanting to c 


The agreeable tranſition which 1 

had juſt experienced, far from ren- 
dering me proud and oſtentatious to 
thoſe. perſons with whom I had lived 
on the humble equality of a ſervant, : 
only determined me to quit this city 
as ſoon as poſſible—1 intended to 


commence a mode of living to form 


myſelf to my new and more advan 
tageous ſituation. 


E 2 ww 
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With this reſolution I left Turin, 
and ſoon arrived at Milan, where 1 
took private maſters in every polite 
ſcience and accompliſhment. My 
| Eager deſires to ſucceed were reward- 
ed with ſuch. a rapid progreſs, that 
in fix months I found myſelf a com- 
plete adept in the. polite exerciſes, 
and no ſmall proficient i in the occult 
ſciences. —About this time 1 received 
an information from my father and 
mother, which ſeemed to crown all 
my flattering expectations. My pa- 

rents told me that our. family had 
once been ennobled by the dukes of | 
Savoy, 
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Savoy, and that the Counts de Brou 
were our anceſtors ; though it was 
now their hard fate to earn their. 

little pittance by a rigid toil. In 
return 1 ſent back a genteel preſenc 
to my father and mother to enable 
them to live independent of che 


world. 


My departure from Milan was 
haſtened by the news; 1 diſcharged 
all my ſervants at this place, and 
reſolved to take others at Bulogna, 
where 1 intended to appear with my 


new title of Count de Brou. 


KK” 1 


If genuine health, bluſhed by the 
vermilion- of. youth, can give par- 
ſonal: charms to a man, improved: 
by all: the refinements. of a polite 
education, I might flatter myſelf 
with appearing to no ſmall. advan» 
tage in the gay circles at Bologna. 
A few days brought me to the place 
I had long wiſhed to ſee. Lodgings 
were provided. me by a friend, who- 
alſo procured me an' honeſt valet. 
de chambre, and two very elegant 


lacqueys. 


ws 


My genteel fi gure and appearance 


recom- 
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recommended me to ſeveral e 
lies, and I found alſo, that my ac-- 85 
compliſhments gave me ſome pre- 
ference with the fair Bolognians. It 
was ſcarce poſlible that a heart glow-- 
ing with the genuine flame of paſſion- 
ſhould long remain inſenſible to the 
pleaſing attractions of the refined ſex. 
—The Counteſs Soſpriani ſoon con- 
vinced me of my Poſſeſing all the 
ſenſibility which was neceſfary tos 


form the ſincereſt love. 


It happened one night at a. n-- 
dotto- given by the Marquis de- 
E. 4 Credoni- 
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Credoni her brother, that a party 
was propofed the next evening for 
the opera. The marquis and his 
lady, Madame de Sofpriani and my- 
ſe, formed the partie quarrte. But 
the marquis foon left us; and I found 
myſelf betwixt the two ladies, till 
the return of Devani, the marquis's 
cavalier, and then I attached myſelf 
to the countefs. La Baſtardella had 
juſt been ſinging the favorite air; 
Piu non fi trovano fra mille amanti, 
when Madame de Sofpriani very 
a propos, engaged me in a converſa- 
tion concerning the inconſtancy of 


the 
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the men; whom 1 defended Kun 
all the zeal of the maſculine cha- 


racter. 


During this agreeable entretien, I 
could not help taking notice of a 
thouſand charms which had hitherto 
eſcaped me; for although the coun- 
teſs had always appeared as a moſt 
amiable woman, yet her eyes ſeemed 
to difcover ſuch tenderneſs and af: 
fe@ion in this lively commerce of 
ſentiment, that I ſubmitted with plea- 
ſure to their powerful influence. 1 
reſolved therefore to attach myſelß 


to her from this very moment. 


| g 
oy l g 
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When once this reſolution is 
made, every trifling incident be· 
comes of conſequence to enhance 
the value of the perſon whom we 
conſider as the object of our withes: 
and attention.—-I took notice of 
every action, and conſidered every 
feature with the moſt perfect ſatiſ- 
faction, and found both increaſing 
in my eſteem, by the mere conſi- 
deration that they either came from, 
or belonged to Madame de Soſpriani. 


In this elyſium of delight and 
pleaſure my words: ſeemed. to. flow. 
in: 
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repreſented to me all the fairy- land 
of unpoſſeſſed felicity. 


DODiur converſatien continued till. 
the opera was finiſhed, I waited on 
the counteſs to Madame Credoni's- 
equipage,. and in ſpight of a feeble 
denial, was placed in it on the fide 
ef Madame de Sofpriani.—During: 
the evening I: renewed my ſolicita- 


tions with all the ardor of ſincere: 
paſſion; and every ſeeming hope of; 
ſucceſs covered. the tyrant's fetters 

= with. 
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with wreaths of roſes.— The time 

paſſed away on the ſwifteſt pinions, 
and neceſſity, rather than inclination; 


forced me at laſt to take my leave. 


I now got into my own coach, 
and was inſenſible to every other 
pleaſure but what flowed from the 
fentiments with which the counteſs: 
had inſpired me; I ſeemed neither 
to ſee any other object, nor hear 
any other accents, than thoſe of her 
enchanting perſon. This charming 
reverie was interrupted by my lac- 
quey's opening the coach door at 

| "A 
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my lodgings.—I went to bed me- 


chanically, in hopes that dreams 


would anticipate the pleaſure of her 


future converſations. 


No ſooner had I fallen aſleep, 
than the dear loved image ſwept in 
ſofteſt ſlumbers over my cloſed eye- 


lids, and my tantalized imagination 


brought her enchanting figure to my 
arms, untaſted and unpoſſeſſed. But 
theſe continued diſappointments de- 


prived more beings at laſt of exiſt- 
ence, than all the boaſted armies of 


Xerxes, ten thouſand times num- 
bered. 


! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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bered. For in all the gaudy idea 
of fictitious poſſeſſion 1 claſped the 
dear complying ſhade, and ſoothed 
20 tender love, before I had time to 
| awake and recollect, that Leuwen- 

thoeck eftimates 1,000,000 as only 

equal to a grain of ſand. Bitter re- 
fietion! Extravagant deluſion! 


'I awoke the next morning with a 
mind totally occupied by the dear 
idea of Madame de Sofpriani, and 
could not help making very favour- 
able remarks on the pleaſures of the 
imagination. 

At 
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At this moment I found my bo- 
ſom's lord fat lightly on his throne, 
ſwaying his ivory rod with cheerful 
ſmiles. Fearing, however, that ſome 
intruder might drop in and diſturb 
my preſent tranquillity of mind, I 
Tang my bell and ordered the coach, 
intending to pay an early viſit to the 
charming Counteſs. — TI found her at 
home, lovely as Ever, and beautiful 
beyond expreſſion — My chains were 
now ſo riveted by the hand of love, 
that I forgot every other object, to 
attend with a conſtant punctuality 
on Madame de Soſpriani. 


Ine 


j F 
| 
| 
| 
1 

1 
F 
| 


MEMOIRS or - 


| The agreeable delirium into which 
the Counteſs had brought me by 
the power of her charms was inter- 
rupted, however at laſt, by the 
contraſted diſpleaſure of an almoſt 


empty purſe.— My finances had un- 


dergone ſo ſenſible a diminution at 


Bologna, that 1 found it neceſſary to 


ſer out immediately for Germany, 


and claim the remaining part of my 


legacy, at the caſtle of Grengren- 


graaphen. 


The winter was juſt at an end, 
and the tempting beauties of the 
ſpring 


MAITRE JACQUES. 8. 


ſpring were beginning to fimile in 


every part of nature.—-I reſolved, 


therefore, to tear myſelf from the 


captivating pleaſures of Bologna, 


and purſue my road "or as 


and the mountains. 


Letters of recommendation were 


given me to ſome of the principal 


people in the city, beſides which, I 


had an uncle who was one of the 
chiefs of the corporation of that 
place. As ſoon, therefore, as the 
neceflary matters could be ſettled 


for my departure, I took Jungen 


Vo. I. . dorff, 
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dorff, my German lacquey, with 
me, and bid adieu to Bologna, with / 


an aching heart. But to me, to 


whom every ſcene was novelty, and 


from all of which I received .a-new 


pleaſure, it happened, that I ſoon 
forgot the paſt, and purſued all the 
tempting enjoyments, which new 
preſented themfelves before me. 


A few days brought me to Ber- 
geamo, at which place: I found out 
the perſon who« called himſelf my 
uncle. The good old gentleman, 
ſtruck with the promiſing appear- 


ance © 
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ance of his nephew, had reſolved to 


introduce me to the whole corpora- 


tion of Bergamo, on their very next 
feaſt day. 


This expectative pleaſure was not 
to be of long continuance.— My 
uncle anticipated a foretafle, by 


breaking out into frequent raptures 


on the occaſion, and relating to me, 


how delicately their table was ſerved 
with every production of ſtudied 
epicuriſm. The ſcene, to me who 
had never beheld ſuch a ſight be- 

fore, was new and Uncommon. 
F 2 | Three 
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Three whole days were paſt ere 

che invitation arrived, which was for 

: the. next morning, My uncle's irri- 

table ſyſtem of nerves felt the pleaſ- 

ing ſhock, and his gouty toe re- 
e choed with a twinge. 


Now every man has his own 
0 Borſe. Good diſſes, good 
wine, and good women were my 
uncle's favorite ones, — As ſoon, 
then, as the morning dawned, the 
old man was up, and eager for 
is feaſt. - His ſcarlet robes, and 
. ſenatorian wig, had been bruſhed, 
combed, 


I Woogie Wy 
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cotnbed, and d on the ** . 
_ * 


The 4 gentleman conducted 
me to the town-hall, and at table 
gave me the place of honour on his. 
right hand. Every article of good 
cheer ſmoaked on the table, ant 
every brow - ſeemed to ſmile with 
— and defirec@PFhe-whole - 
company in good humour, appeared 
do ſurpaſs each other in the number : 

and variety of their plates. 


My good uncle had ſo placed me, 
F 3 that 
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86 
that I ſhould have ſtarved in the 
midſt of plenty, had I not reſolved 


to take care of myſelf. —For literally 


ſpeaking, your Bergamians, fon#' de 
bons diables, mais ils ne ſont. pas polis. 
—On my right-hand was ſeated a 


young Italian phyſician, bred up in 


the univerſity of Salerno. Over 


againſt me was placed an hgpocon- 


driac Engliſhman, who was conti- 


nually complaining of his health, 


yet deteſted nothing ſo much as diet, 
and who had expunged every mea- 
gre faſt day from the calendar of 


prudence: 


The 
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The doctor and my uncle ſeized : 
on every thing to the right and left, 

and the Engliſhman clapt his fork 
into all the dainties that tempted me 
in the fone. —Lckity'for me, how- 
ever, my appetite” was not exceſſive, 
and the novelty of the ſcene ſo en- 
gaged my attention, that I made a 
very ſparing meal. The doctor per- 
ceived my prudence, and queſtioned 
me on the ſubject.— He was anſwer- 
ed, that I generally lived by rule, 
and ſeldom eat but when I was 
hungry.— 1 commend you for it, re- 
plied the Salernian doctor, for rule 
F 4 and 
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and method ſhould direct all our ac- 


tions, and hereby alone we can en- 


fure 'ourſelves health and long life. 


The general maxim which I follow 


is to direct my meals according to 


the ſeaſon of the year. Now in 


winter, for example, as at preſent, 
and at ſo good a dinner, I generally 
ſtuff my paunch as full as it can. 
hold, being ſuch a long eſtabliſhed 
precept in our univerſity, that we 
ſay, De menſd ſume quantum vis tem: 


pore brumæ *. But as the ſpring and: 


* Scholz Salernitanz Præcept. C. 19. 
ſummer 
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_ fummer are coming on, I ſhall begin 
to be more moderate. | 


The Engliſh gentleman ſeemed to 
teſtify his approbation of the doctors 
arguments, and ſmilingly : replied, 
| that he thought it neceſſary to for- 
tify the inward man, by a good 
dinner, on the ſame. principle that 
the Roman Gladiators were accuſ- 
tomed to ſtrengthen their muſcles by 
external applications, before they 
undertook any peculiar enterprize. 
It is a. common, nay an almoſt 


univerſal maxim . us in England, 
tQ:- 
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do ſtrengthen the ſtomach by a good 
dinner, and fortify the brain by a 
| few cheerful glaſſes, before we pro- 
ceed to any buſineſs. —For if an 
hoſpital meeting, or the good of the 
church require the attendance of a 
peculiar ſet of men, the members 
' ſeldom or ever fail, either to begin 
or end their buſineſs with a good 
repaſt. There are likewiſe many 
clubs, and conſtitutional. ſets of men 
amongſt us, who (for the good of 
their nation) take care to have dinner 
on the table preciſely at four o clock. 


bans „ But 
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But I muſt confeſs, continued the 
Engliſh gentleman, that theſe ſalu- 
tary meetings are ſomething leſs fre- 
quent, ſince an ingenious author has 
| ſhewn the bad conſequenees of them, 
and proved that indolence, intem- 
perance, and vexation are the cauſes 


of all our chronic diſeaſes. 


The Salernian doctor gave it as 
his opinion, that we were not to live 
doo ſparingly, eſpecially in perfect 
health. For in fact our great maſ- 
ter Hippocrates tells us, Tenuis & 
exguiſitus viflus, ubi non convenit, 
Peri- 
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periculoſus. But as to myſelf 1 live 
as I pleaſe, and have done fo for 
| ſeveral years without any inconveni- 
ence to my health; the chief rea- 
ſon of which I attribute to a peculiar 
| method that I make uſe of whenever 
I find that I have eat too much, or 


that my bowels are oppreſſed with 


wind. We were at this time ex- 


ceedingly anxious to know the doc- 
wor's preſervative againſt chronic diſ- 
eaſes. The Engliſh gentleman 
made the firſt requeſt, nor could I 
help ſeconding the motion. | 


The 
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The good-natured phyſician pro- 
miſed to ſatisfy us, if we would re- 
tire with him to a part of the room 
where our converſation might be un- 
obſerved. As we were now placed 
in a ſnug corner by ourſelves, the 
doctor began his argument by ob- 
| ſerving, that air, conſidered as to its 
occult qualities, was oftentimes per- 
nicious as well as ſalutary.— Hence 
it follows, that if mingled with the 
different aliments of the human 
body, it becomes more or leſs whole- 
| ſome, as they contain more or leſs 
pure air.—If the aliments are im- 


pure, 
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pure, or f. poiled by ſeaſonings or 
cookery, then the air which they 
produce is impure likewiſe Now 
when this impure air is in part car- 
ried by the lacteal veſſels into the 
blood, and again by the motion of 
the heart and arteries into the dif- 
ferent parts of the body, it will, 
when it fixes on the head, produce 
the vertigo; ſhould it remain on the 


ſtomach, the cholic will be the con- 


7 ſequence: if the belly, it will pro- 


duce the dropſy. For we ſay in our 
ſchools, 


7 Quatuor 
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Quatuor MY vento veniunt in ventre 
retento: | 
-Spaſmus, ydrops, Colica, & Ver- 

tigo, bæc res probat ipſa *. 


To avoid theſe dangerous conſe- 
quences, therefore, 1 give the im- 
pure air its due courſe.— But I 
always think, Flatum fine ſonitu aut 
crepitu exire optimum eft. If on the 
contrary, according to the eſtabliſh- 
ed axiom, that air breaking from an 
incloſed into an open ſpace, ſhould 
be loud and clamorous, then I think 


Schol. Salernit. C. 4. 
with 
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with Hippocrates, Melius autem eſt 
cum ſonitu exire quam revolvi.— Upon 
the whole I am greatly of opinion 
with Nicarchi the old Grecian®: 


Interimit crepitus ventris detentus in alvo, 
Et ſervat bleſum dum canit ille meles. 

E rgo | perimit crepitus ö ſervatque canendo, 
Regibus imperium par habet hic crepitus. 


Epigram. Nicarchi. 
The Peditoral doctor having fi- 


niſned his differtation on chronic 
. diſeaſes, we joined the company, . 


* Tranſlated from the Greek by J. Laſ- 


Charts, 


and 
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and my uncle propoſed our return- 
ing home. . 
HR 

The next morning J intended to 
purſue my journey over the Alps to 
Germany, and propoſed viſiting ſome 
of my old companions as I paſſed 
through the cantons of Bunder and 


A ppenzell. 


I left Bergamo the next day, | and 
as I approached my native. air, or ; 
felt the pleafing influence from the 
cool blaſts of the ſhowy Alps, I 
found certain ſenſations ariſing in 
EE © my 
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my mind, which could only be the 

conſequence of primitive ideas. For : 
as the learned obſerve, that ideas 
are produced by the preſence of ex- 
ternal objects; ſo it was with me; for 
the ſight of my native rocks, and 

wilds of ſnow, renewed in my mind 
the paſſed pleaſures of my earlieſt 

infancy. 5 


The ſcene was now totally chang- 
ed. My eyes were no longer accuſ 
tomed to the pleaſures of refined 
elegance, but ſaw men whoſe chief 
ambition was limited to the ſhep- 


MAITRE /JACQUES. 99 


herds lot, or to follow their goats 
in 2 country, where one might be 

frozen to death in the midſt of the | 
moſt ſcorching ſummer At laſt 
I had reached the canton of Bun- 
der in Switzerland, and was in my 
way to pay a viſit to Colas Lafier, 
an old acquaintance, who lived, 
during the ſummer, at the point of 
the mountain called Calmo del Uccello 
or the Birds Mountain. 


The ideas which broke in upon 
my mind at this moment were cer⸗ 


* very iet for the 
G2 friends 
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friends 1 had left behind me at 
Bergamo and Bologna. I was ſur⸗ 
prized to find more happineſs in an 
inhoſpitable region, where few trees, 
and ſcarce a ſingle ſprub is found to 
gild the horrible ſcene, than in all the 
decorated palaces of Italy.— Go, ye 
triflers, ſlaves of vanity, and aſk 
here is true happineſs to be 
found! Contentment, its fair ſiſter, 
ſmiles on the ſhepherd's cot, and 

often ſhuns the marbled porticos. 
A group of huts now indicated 
the village at which Colas reſided. 
1 The 
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The, firſt that I enquired, at ſoon 
directed me to the retreat of my 
friend.—Colas recollected my fea- 
tures immediately, and as the family 
were juſt ſitting down to their even- 
ing's repaſt, ( which ſcarce deſerved 
the name of a ſupper) I was invited 


to partake of it. 


Our *ſupper conſiſted of part of 
a ſheep which had died by accident 
| on 


„Near the Ice Beds (or Glacidres) in 
the mountains of the canton of Bunder in 
Switzerland, is a ſpot of ground which the 


inhabitants call Paradiſe, —They ſay it was 
"76S | once 
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on the mountains, and ſome coarſe 
flour made into a kind of paſte. 
Mean, however, as our repaſt muſt 
ſeem to the epicurean, yet 1 will 
venture to ſay, the greateſt part 
of the gueſts partook of it with un- 


feigned ſatisfaction. 


once the moſt beautiful ſpot on earth, but 
that after the fall of Adam it became the 
moſt miſerable.— The air is ſo bad, that 
the ſhepherds and cowherds, who watch 
their flocks within the vallies, become, 
during the ſum mer, of a dark yellow com- 
plexion, although they aſcend theſe moun- 
tains, as ſoon as the ſnow quits them, with 
cheeks tinged with the glow of health — 
The ſhepherds live in huts made cf ſtones 
looſely piled on each other, —The beſt of 
their 
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To enjoy the pleaſure of the 
evening air, we placed ourſelves be- 
fore the door of the little hut, after 
our meal was finiſhed, and Colas, 
with his wife and daughters, intreat- 
ed me to give them ſome account 


of my travels. 


their food is from the flock of their ſheep, 
which die by accident or a natural death, 
and a kind of flour dumplin. To make 
it, they take as much coarſe flour and 
ſalt as is ſufficient for their purpoſe, which 
they put into a coarſe cloth, pour on ſome 
boiling water, and then ſtrain the water out 

by ſqueezing the cloth, and what remains 
is their bread. —The hotteſt ſummers here 
are as cold as the ſevereſt winters in Eng- 
land, notwithſtanding it is ſituated between 


the 46th and 47th parallel of latitude. 


64 But! 
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But although I painted the delights 
of travelling with all its radiant co- 
lours, and the pleaſures of my ima- 
gination made me ſtill enhance their 
value, yet Colas heard them all 
without the leaſt regret, nor wiſhed 
to leave his mean habitation, -or his 
meaner fare, to barter with the 
richeſt duke of Italy. 


Sweet contentment, how equitable 
are thy rewards! To what purpoſe, 
replied Colas, ſhould I wiſh to change 
my ſituation: hunger ſavours my 
| repaſt, and toil gives the ſweeteſt 

_ oplate 
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opiate to the ſofteſt ſlumbers. The 


crimſoned morning tempts me to 
leave my bed, and my refreſhed 
ſpirits lead me to new employments. 
My blood | flows in untainted 
ſtreams, whilſt my mind is always 
cheerful, and my body free from 


pain. Can I aſk for more? 


The next morning as I took my 
leave of Colas, and retired from his 
cot to purſue my journey, I could 
not help turning my mule once 
more towards it, to envy his con- 
te ed family.— Its ragged roof 

N Peeeped 
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peeped between ſome neighbouring 
| firs, and offered me more than the 
beauties of Vetruvius, or Palladio. 
Above the hut nothing could be 
ſeen but endleſs winters or unmelted 
ſnows. Is it poſſible, thought 1 
with myſelf, that ſuch refined ſenti- 
ments and ſuch an happy diſpoſition 


can be found in this obſcure region, 
where the whole ſcene paints to the 


aſtoniſhed mind but dreary deſarts, 
and ſtupendous rocks ?——But al- 
thaugh the ſurrounding landſcapes 


offer no glittering baubles, nor ſtu- 
died elegancies, to form the due 


Pro- | 
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proportions of refined architecture; 


yet nature ſmiles under the feet of 
the inhabitants, and offers at every 


glance the beauties of her harmony. 


Every thing around ſeems to 
breathe the calmeſt pleaſures to the 


ſatisfied imagination, and the tur- 


bulent paſſions of the refined world 


are lulled to Rillneſs and peace.— 
Nothing here tempts the ambitious 
mind, nor inflames che vitiated one, 
but all around beſpeaks the moſt 
pleaſing tranquillity. No wonder, 
then, Colas, that thy mind ſhould 


reſemble 
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reſemble the climate of thy country, 
and prove, that the pleaſ ares of this 
life have their chief ſource in our 
own boſoms, and that the ſurround- 
ing objects are no more than means, 
which may either leſſen, or augment 
the value of our exiſtence. 

þ. My ideas were fo rivetted to the 
happy ſituation of Colas, and to the 
pleaſing remembrance of my own 
former tranquillity, that I did not 


perceive my mule was got to the 


verge of a very ſteep precipice, and 
would have infallibly fallen with 
ri me, 
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me, had not Jungendorff come up 
immediately and prevented our un- 
timely exit.— I recalled my ſcattered 
ſenſes, left a fond tear with Colas, 
and purſued my journey. 

The ſun was now far elevated in 
the heavens, and the rays darted on 
us with ſuch violence, that we were 
glad to ſeek the ſhelter of a neigh- 
bouring foreſt of fir trees.—But as 
misfortune would have it, the ſitua- 
tion was unknown to us, the foreſt 
very large, and the pleaſure of the 


ſhade was ſo agreeable, that neither 
Jun- 


Jutigantor® ber myLE hes per 
ceived our error, *till we were quite 
got out of any beaten track. To 
add ſtill more to our dilemma, we 
perceived the gathering clouds 
threatening a ſevere ſtorm, the rays 
of the ſun were ſoon obſcured, ſo 
that I was at a loſs to judge of my 
fieuation from its courſe, and the 
track I ſhould take according to 
the due points of the compaſs. 


Jungendorff, who was much more 
_ alarmed than myſelf, either ſaw, or 
thought he ſaw ſomething reſembling. 
a ſhep- 
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a ſhepherd's hut and neighbouring. | 
village, but it was yet at a very con- 
ſiderable diſtance. Never was ob- 
ject more welcome to my eyes than 
this, which, as we approached, we 
found to be an houſe.—In our pre- 
ſent ſituation we were determined at 
all events to beg an hoſpitable re- 


treat. 


The kind owner anticipated our 
wiſhes, and with a generoſity which 
would have done honour to the 
moſt civilized nation, aſked us to 
walk in and wait *till the ſtorm was 

over. 
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over. We accepted his invitation, 
and after putting our mules into 
their ſtall, went into his habitation. 
The good old man, who ſtood at 
the door and gave the invitation, 
had ſomething in his mien and af. 
pect which ſeemed above the vulgar 


of mankind; but as I entered the 


houſe, my eyes were ſtruck with 
the appearance of two men, whoſe 
figure and dreſs ſeemed to declare a 
load of villainy and crimes.—At all 
events I was determined, if poſſible, 


to gain the next village or town ſo 


ſoon as the ſtorm was over. —On. 


enquiry 


MAITRE JACQUES. 113 


enquiry I found there was no place 
within twelve miles, and the roads: 


were over ſuch. dreadful precipices, 


that it would be: dangerous to un- 


dertake the journey without a guide. ; 


The ſtorm gathered abundantly, 
and the chilled atmoſphere, the 
whirlwind, and the deſart and lonely 
ſituation of the cottage, added to 
the natural horror of the preſent 


ſcene. 


The rain began to, deſcend in big 
drops, and the thunder and lightning 
Vor. IJ. H inflamed 
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inflimed the whole horizon, and 


rended as it were the neighbouring 


vallies with their echoes. The 
day's fatigue had tired and made me 
exceedingly hungry, and my ſervant 
Jungendorff, who uſually took the 
neceſſary precautions concerning the 
Proviſions, had not furniſhed my 
wallet at my friend Colas', as there 
were no victuals left for us to take 


away. The people within had pre- 
pared their evening's repaſt, and 


were ſitting down to it, and invited 


of the inhabitants of theſe moun- 
ER tothe. 
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_ rains is compoſed of curds, milk, 
and hard cheeſe, nor do they often 
taſte either a bit of bread or meat 
above once in the year; but to-day 
was a gaudy day, and our table was 
furniſhed magnificently on the occa- 
ſion.—Colas, whoſe hard fare ap- 
peared even to me, who had been 
bred on the mountains, to be mean 
and poor, was yet far ſuperior to 
our preſent ſupper. Our repaſt con- 
ſiſted of a bowl of boiled grey peaſe, 
ſeaſoned with ſtinking oil, and of 
bread that was fo coarſe as to grate. 
like duſt between the teeth. Hunger 
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made me rage all trifling dit. 


ficulties, and I made a very hearty 
meal, though not without reflecting 


that my ſeemingly unenvied fitua- 


tion on the mount Cenis Was luxury 


and happineſs to this. 


The ſtorm rather increaſed than 
diminiſhed, the evening approached, 
and the company diſſuaded me from 


attempting to purſue my journey. 


It became at laſt ſo dark, that no 


choice was left for me to make. 


The man of che houſe offered me 
ſomething like a bed, which at firſt 


I declined 


1 declined accepting, as I intended 
to have ſet up all the night, and to 
have gone away at the firſt dawning 
of the morning.—But my journey 


for the two days paſt had fo tired 


me, that 1 conſented at laſt to lie 
vm fs 


The place i in which I was to deep 
was a hole reſembling a hayloft, in 
which there was no window to let 
in the light, nor could one get to it 
by any other means than chat of a 
ladder which was placed there for 
the purpoſe. As ſoon as I had 

H 3 mounted 
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mounted into this loft, one of the 
"men wiſhed me a good night's reſt, 
took away the ladder, and left me 
no other way of retreating than by 
jumping down again, at the expence 
perhaps of a leg or an arm, Had 
1 been a Somnambule, and apt to 


walk in my ſleep, I confeſs I ſhould 
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have had ſome ſcruples on the occa- 
fion, but I was in hopes of a ſound 
nap that evening. 


I undreſſed and went to ſleep; 
=_ but whether it was owing to the 
| coarſeneſs of the food, to the too 


great 
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great quantity of ſupper, or the un- 
digeſted peaſe and bread I had de- 
voured with fo good an appetite, I 
know not, but I was tormented with 
ſuch frightful dreams, that I awoke 
about midnight with all the horrors 
of diſturbed ſleep.—I had a ſevere 
thirſt upon me, and got out of bed 


in hopes of finding ſome water to 
quench it, or to awake one of the 
men of the houſe to get ſome for 
me. It was as dark as clouds and 
midnight could make it, and I 
heard a voice as I was gerting out 
of bed, which uttered the moſt 

H 4 dreadful 


dreadful execrations and curſes that 
my ears had ever been witneſs To, 
In one corner of the room: I per- 
ceived the reflection of a light or 
candle through the cracks of the 
floor, and as I applied my eye to 
the hole, ſaw one of the men (who 
looked ſo much like a villain) going 
backwards and forwards with a great 
knife in his hand, and muttering 
ſome words to himſelf which 1 could 
not underſtand. 
A thouſand horrid ideas now 
crowded on my imagination; I re- 
| collected 
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collected the circumſtance of taking 
away the ladder from the loft in 
which I lay, and made no doubt 


that I had got into the houſe of 


ſome of the banditti or ſmugglers by 
whom theſe mountains are infeſted. 


In this ſituation I was determined not 


to call for water, but to endeavour. 


to eſcape, if poſſible, from my im- 
priſonment, and get any where out 
of the houſe till the day came. In a 
few minutes I heard the ſame voice 
again which had uttered the horrid 
oaths juſt before, and applying my- 


ſelf to the chink in the room, I 


could 
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could diſtinguiſh, in the jargon of 
their country, that he ſaid to one of 
the other men, Cut off his head, and 
throw bis legs and arms into. the Are. 
My heart ſunk within me at this 
ſpeech; poor Jungendorff, thought 
E with myſelf, have I been the means. 
of bringing thee into this cruel fitu- 
ation? not in the leaſt doubting but 
| he was the perſon whom theſe bloody 
villains had juſt ſacrificed to their 
horrid purpoſes, and whoſe body 
they were going to burn to prevent 
detection. I apprehended my fate 
would ſoon be the ſame; but was 
ſtill 
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fill determined to ſell my life at its 
deareſt value, when they ſhould 
come to attack me. I took my 
hanger, dreſſed myſelf, and kept it 


drawn in my hand, waiting for the 


laſt moments of my life with a peace- 
ful calmneſs. The agitations of my 
mind, and my continued apprehen- 
ſions ſent me at laſt to ſleep again 
in ſpite of danger. About ſix in 
the morning 1 awoke, and found 


the rays of cheerful Aurora playing 


through every crevice of my cham- 
ber. Pleaſed to find myſelf ſafe, I 
_ ventured to call for my ladder, and 
10 
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to deſcend into the room where 1 


had ſupped, my mind being filled 


at the ſame time with all the ideas 
of the moſt horrid ſlaughter. 


” , 


The firſt perſon that ſaw me, 


when I came down, was Jungen- 
dorff, who ſmiling aſked me for my 
orders. This ſight gave me new 


courage, but my imagination was 


ſtill perplexed at what I ſaw and 


heard through the crevices of the 


roOm. 


T 
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Perhaps it is better, thought I, 


ſeeing all is ſafe, not to mention 


any thing at preſent; but to queſtion 
Jungendorff upon the occaſion the 
the firſt opportunity, | 


Nobody remained at home but 


the old man;—his two ſons, with 


the reſt of the family, were gone 


ypon the mountains to watch their 


different flocks. Curioſity, however, 


was ſo prevalent, that I could not 


refrain from letting the old gentle- 


man know that I had heard ſome- 


thing of what had paſſed in the 
night, 
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Aight, and mentioned the horrid 
oaths that had been uttered by a 


voice which T judged to be that of 
one of his ſons. True, Sir, replied 


the old man, Stephen my youngeſt 
ſon is an honeſt good lad, but too 


much addicted to a vice which he 
has learnt from ſome of his vild 
companions. Not in fact, continued 
he, that he does it from a vitiated 


mind, but only from cuſtom, and a 
falſe idea in children of wiſhing to 


do every thing which they think 


gives them the appearance of being 
men more early. 
Whilſt 
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| Whilft the old man was gone out 


to fetch \fome milk for my break- 


faſt, I could not help making ſome 
reflections on this extraordinary and 
unmeaning vice. Its origin, thought 
I, muſt be derived from the earlieſt 
ages of antiquity.— We read in hif- 
tory of ſwearing by the oracles, the 
prieſts, the temples, and in many 
caſes of mutually exchanging ſome- 
thing or other, to render the tie 
of confidence leſs ſuſpected between 
man and man. Some, like thoſe of 
the Catilinarian confpiracy, are mu- 
tually exchanging vows of ſecreſy, 
and 


— 
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and »» their horrid 8 


by draughts of blood — Others, to 


gain the confidence of unſuſpecting 
innocence, ſwear, to confirm their 
empty proteſtations. This then, like 
every other abuſe, ſpreads itſelf by 
cuſtom, grows at laſt familiar, and 
the crime ſeems to leſſen by its fre- 


quency. 


Swearing, like many other cuſ- 
toms, becomes not only more or leſs 
frequent according to the manners 
of the times, but different nations 


ſwear by their different divinities. 
The 
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The Tralians, admiring the juſtice 
of their gods, ſwear by this principle 
of equity in all their undertakings, 
and Oh! giuſti Dei! eſcapes from 
their mouths with all the national 


elegance and preciſion. 


The religious Spaniard ſwears by 
the holy rules, Cuerpo dime, Sangre 
del Domini, and often pledges his 
Saviour's blood to confirm the moſt 
nonſenſical idea. The placid Ger- 
man, mild in his nature, but impe- 
tuous when provoked, ſwears by the 
rumbling elements, and calls all the 

1 thunders 
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thunders and lightnings to his vows, 
Donner & blitzen, and Den trauſend 
Sacramentum are treaſured ,in his 
heart, to hurl out on every revenge- 
ful occaſion. The polite, the amo- 
rous Frenchman ſwears by the god 
of love, or by the colour of his fair 
Jady's hair. F. 583. * Ven- 
ire 


Some ingenious modern authors have 
-pretended, that this word B— ſo frequently 
made uſe of by the French, is not of that 
inelegant exftration, which moſt en 
imagine. 

The Huns who lived on the banks of the | 
Volga, were afterwards called Volgarian- 
or Bulgarians, During the croiſades, the 
| Bulgarians entered into an alliance with 
” ; ES” ly his 
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tre bin & gris, beſpeak either his 
pleaſure or his pain +.—The Eng- 
liſhman, changing like tus climate, 
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the Turks, and declared war againſt the 


pope and their croiſades. Thoſe who op- 
poſed he power of the Romiſh church, or 
were guilty of, many crimes, were called 


Boulgares— Thus Robert, the great inqui- 4 
fitor, remarkable for his villainy,” was gs 
cuſed of being a Bou gare by the commons 


of Picardy. 
«© Enſuite, ſays our author, on donna 


te Je nom en France aux non-conformiſtes, 
« qui n'ont pas pour les dames toute l' at- 


e tention qu'ils leur doivent, de ſorte 


% qu' aujourdhui om appelle ces meſſieurs 
* Boulgares, en retranchant. L & A. 


P. wy. 


t Vide Pucelle a Orléans. of 


I2 „ varies 
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Queſtions ſur neyelopklie. Vol. iii | 
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varies his unmeaning phraſes. His 
eyes, limbs, heart, liver, body, 
blood, and ſoul are butts at which 
he fires out his univerſal anathemas. 
The good old gentleman returning 
with my breakfaſt put an end to my 


reverie. 


Jungendorff had by this time got 
our mules ready, and brought them 
to the door; my breakfaſt was fi- 
niſhed, the hoſt ſatisfied, and all 
ready for our departure. The vil. 
lage was ſoon out of ſight, and I then 
thought I might queſtion Jungen- 

8 dorff 
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dorff very ſafely on the laſt night's 
adventure. I related the whole mat- 
ter as nearly as I could remember; 
but when 1 came to the affair of 
chopping off legs arid arms, the poor 
fellow could not help burſting out 
into an immoderate fit of laughter. 
This laſt circumſtance ſurprized me 
ſo much that I began to ſuſpect both 
my ears and my eyes. I aſked him 
therefore what means the people had 
of gaining their livelihood, and if 
the houſe was not often frequented 


by thieves and ſmugglers. 


13 Alas, 
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Ak, fir, replied Jungendorf, 
| the poor man of the houſe follows 
the trade. of a carver or ſculptar, 
and has juſt been-employed to ſet 
up a new Saint Peter in the village 
morning to boil. bis glue pot, he 
| was obliged to take the body of the 
old worm: eaten image, whoſe legs, 
arms, and head he made his man 
| chop off to throw into the fire.— 
Probably, fir, this was the occaſion 


Happily 


” the poor and honeſt mountaineem 
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Happily convinced of my error, 
and the unjuſtneſs of my ſuſpicions, 


wary Rm acqu tied 1 in my mind. 
Thule next concern in view was to 
quit this uncouth country, to leave 
our mules, and take poſt as ſoon as 
poſſible to get to Zurick, at which 
place I was to take up writings, and 
ſee a lady who could give me ſome 
favourable hints relative to my le- 
gacy. The perſon in queſtion was 
a near relation to the baron Gren- 


grengraaphen«” 
"1 * 
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We arrived in a few days at 


| Zurick, and I paid my reſpects at 
the houſe of Madame Deiparville, 


the baron's friend. This lady, who 


appeared to me to be in all the me- 


ridian of her beauty, was educated 
at Paris, under one of the moſt 
complete coquettes of the age. Jun- 


gendorff uſhered me in as count de 


Brou. 


All marks of civility were ſhewn 


to me as the ſuppoſed friend of her 


deceaſed relation, I was invited to 
breakfaſt, and the lady received me 
— with 
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with an affability, a politeneſs, and 
a freedom beyond any thing I had 
ever yet ſeen=—but which, I was 
told, was the proof of a woman of 
true faſhion. Our converſation was 
Interrupted by the entrance of a lac- 
quey with coffee, which the amiable 
7 lady preſented me very politely to 
partake of. Soon after M. Def. 
parville had given me a cup, and 
was ſtanding before the glaſs ad- 
miring the ſtructure of her head- 
dreſs, ſhe threw out her legs in the 
moſt elegant ſtile of affectation, and 
remained for ſome time ſupported in 
ſuch 
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fuch a juſt equilibrium, that ſhe dif. 


covered the colour of her garter, 
My face was covered with bluſhes 


on the occaſion, and I appeared 


with all that aukwardneſs which diſ- 
tinguiſhes the novice, Whatever 
was done was out of time, I ſpilt 


my coffee, or anſwered, when ſhe 


aſked any queſtion of her waiting- 


woman. Luckily. however, for me, 


there hung a very beautiful land- 
ſcape by Claud Lorrain, juſt within 


my view ;— —my eyes were immedi- 
ately fixed on. it, as if to ſcrutinize 
its merits. But whilſt I was ad- 

| miring 
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miring its various tinges, and the 
beauty of its ſky, ſhe threw out her 
keg = ſecond time, and gave me a 
moſt confounded kick on the ſhins. 

Pardon, M. le Comte, fays the lady, 


a4 hope 1 have not hurt you, but ! 


Was practiſing a new pas-releut that 
*3 Madame Heine has oy ugh) me. 
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PART the THIRD. 


r IKE the deceitful Lamia 
that diſplays the beauties of 


its boſom. to enſnare the 
unguarded traveller, (which, by the 
bye, we muſt ſuppoſe to be one of 
the maſculine gender ) fo did Madame 
Deſparville ſoften the ſeverity of my 
_ confuſion, by aſking me to partake 


of 
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of a concert and ſupper at- her 
houſe the following evening. As I 
took my leave, ſhe gave me a look 
that ſeemed to ſay a great deal in 
my favor. — The impulſe went to 
my heart. At this moment, how- 
ever, I recollected the charming 
Sofpriani, and checked the growing 
fondneſs which I began to diſcover 
for my new acquaintance. But in 
ſpite of all my rhetorick and reſo- 
lution, 1 found thank is a certain 
friendſhip with which women uni- 
verſally inſpire us. The well-turned 
ſhape, the ſwelling boſom, a dim pled 

| cheek, 
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cheek, and an expreſſive counte- 
nanee, unveil the paſſions, and en- 


flave us by inclination. Deſparville 
had all theſe beauties united, and 
knew how to ſhew them off to the 
beſt advantage. I confeſs, ſelf. love 'F 
or ſelf. pride made me wiſh to gain 
a conqueſt of her heart, though 1 
knew, as ſhe had lived in France, 
that I ſhould not long poſſefs it. 
Jungendorff found me very di- 
cult to pleaſe, as to the manner in 
which my hair was to be diſpoſed, 
and very long in deciding which 
dreſs would moſt become me for 
| the 


E 
my 
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the evening, Quite ſatisfied, how- 
ever, with my own merits at Jaſt, 
I appeared at the concert with a de- 
gree of eaſy aſſurance, that gave me 
the bon ton of the man of faſhion. 


The whole circle was compoſed of 
perſons who were perfect ſtrangers 
to me; but I took the precaution 
to place myſelf near the chair of an 
elderly gentleman, that I might get 
| fome information of the characters, 
both male and female. Now your 
old fellows, but particularly your 
French ones, are inquiſitive to a | 

fault. 
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fault. My old gentleman came from 
Paris, knew every body and every 
thing, and took a particular plea- 


ſure in making a new acquaintance, 


ang knowing the nobility. 


He looked very grum, and ſpoke 
by half ſentences, till he heard Ma- 
dame de Deſparville call me by the 
name of count de Brou. After this 
he aſked queſtions of me, and an- 
| ſwcred mine with a cheerful air. 


Thoſe ladies, ſir, ſaid the general, 


(for he ſoon gave-me to underſtand 
| he 
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he was a fighting man) compoſe a 
group of Britiſh beau ties, who, like 
comets, wander over the univerſe in 
purſuit of pleaſure.—Obſerve my 

lady C 
formerly.—The baron that you ſee 


; ſhe was charming 


ſpeaking to her, acts the part of a 
fatellite—he preſſes the Via Lafea 
as he enters into the ſign Aquarins, 
and rambles round the globe by her 
ſide as Mars runs round the pla- 
net Venus. Look at the charming 
black eyes of lady M 


a pleaſing contraſt they form with 


3 what 


the blue ones of her fair companion. 
K Goldoni 
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- Goldoni had juſt begun an adagio 
| ſolo on the violoncello, when in a 
moment the whiſpers, the ſmiles, 
and atterition of the whole company 
ſeemed to be abſorbed by the pleaſ- 
ing touches which he gave to the in- 
ſtrument. The room was in the moſt 
profound ſilence. 


The general, after the concerto 
was finiſhed, aſked me if I had ob- 
ſerved the peculiar influence which 
muſical ſounds had upon the human 


| heart? The fact was fo very palpa- 
ble, that I could not help acknow- 
| 2 ledging 
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ledging it even on myſelf. What a 
divine ſcience, fir, and to what no- 
ble uſes might it not be made ſub- 
ſervient! replied the old gentleman. 


Rameau, ſir, our inimitable Ra- 
meau, did wonders in this ſcience: 
his genius was ſo fertile, he would 
have made you any thing. He could 


raiſe you a ſtorm with as much eaſe 


as Jupiter, and had a whole maga- 


zine of thunder and lightning at his 
own diſpoſal. What a noble ſtorm 
he raiſed upon you in his Caſtor and 
Pollux, and what a delightful earth- 

Ka _ quake | 
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quake * he has given you in his 
opera of his Indes Galantes. 


But muſic, fir, has been known 


to produce the nobleſt influence on 


the mind. Did it not ſo far inſpire 


Plutarch, as to make him fall with 


The French have carried their rage of 
deſcriptive muſic ſo far, that they employ 
this pleaſing ſcience to every fantaſtical 
Purpoſe.—Rameau actually compoſed an 
earthquake, which he regrets it was ne- 
ver in the power of any orcheſtra to exe- 
cute: and the ingenious Gretry, in his 
Zelmire and Azor, has given the deſcrip- 
tion of the flight of a cloud, by muſical 


fiſty 


| ſounds, . 
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fiſty cuffs upon his next neighbour, 

whenever Antigenidas played upon | 
the tibia? and I look upon it, that 
the misfortunes of theſe fair ladies 
who grace the preſent aſſembly, are 
moſt of them owing to the loſs of 


the Dorian meaſure in muſic. 


How do you mean, ſir, ſaid the 
general, to the loſs of the Dorian 
meaſure ? for I know of none ſuch 
in our country. You have the triple 
time, the common time, and your 
Jig time, or your paſtorella. I could 
not help interrupting the old fellow | 
K 3 mm 
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in his diſſertation, by ſaying that 
the Dorian meaſure was of much 

greater antiquity than either he or 
_ myſelf. You muſt know, fir, I re- 
plied, that when Agamemnon ſet 
ſail for the ſiege of Troy, he took 
care to leave a celebrated muſician 
with his wife; who, by playing to 
her in the Dorian meaſure, could 
ſuppreſs all her inordinate deſires, 
and confirm her reſolutions to chaſ- 
tity. Egiſthus fell in love with 
Agamemnon's wife at that very 
time; but all his attempts were 
fruitleſs, whilſt the ſkilful muſician 
plied 
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plied her with the Dorian meaſure. 
Rage and diſappointment prompted 
Egiſthus at laſt to Kill this Kkilful 
player, and the fair lady furrendered 
ſoon after at diſcretion. I do not 


like theſe flirts, replied the old ge- 
neral. For the ſacred pleaſures of 
the nuptial bed are of too much 
conſequence to become the ſmile of 
faſhion, or the ſlave of gallantry. 
Ye that are wiſe ſhould rather pro- 
tect than break them; nor ſhould 
the legiſlature ſuffer the intruder to 
eſcape, who deſtroys the apparent 
felicity of a family.—To paſs over 


K 4 unnoticed | 
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unnoticed theſe modern errors, may 
in time lead us to that ſtate of vice, 
which Horace has ſo judiciouſly con- 


demned, and which in time may 


ruin the whole nation : 


| Fecunda culþe fecula nuptias 

Primim inquinavere, & genus, & domos : 
Hoc fonte derivata clades, 

In patriam populumque fluxit. 


The firſt part of the concert being 
over, refreſhments were brought to 
the company, and fallies of wit and 
{ compliments were given from beaux 
to 


— 


. A ˙ too ern + Oe Yo eons 


— HOY SA es. eng 


— — 


— — 
. 


— 


MAITRE JACQUES. 153 


to belles. Among ſome of the 
former, I obſerved two or three 
ſmarts who aſſumed an air of ſigni- 
ficance, talked aloud, laughed con- 
tinually, and were dreſſed with all | 


a> 


the magnificence of art. 


The general paſſed by me juſt 
at this inſtant, and I took the op- 
portunity to aſk him who thefe well- 
Theſe 


perſons, ſir, anſwered he, are men 


dreſſed gentlemen were. 


of the firſt confequence, from Eng- 
land, men of virti, abounding in 
guþo, and calling themſelves naca- 


roni. 
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ran. They travel from their natiye 
country to extract the quinteſſence 
of every other, and return home 
l from their peregrinations with all 
che accompliſhments of Europe. 
But pray, fir, why do they call 
themſelves macaron: ? for that 1s the 
name given to one of the diſhes that 
we place upon our Italian tables. I | 
preſume, not from ſo trivial a rea- 
ſon, anſwered the old gentleman, 
for they take their name, as I ima- 
gine, from much remoter antiquity, 
be name macaroni; is, I pre- 
ſame, derived from the word Macro- 
cepbali, 
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cephali, a nation mentioned by Hip- 
pocrates, who flouriſhed ſomething 
more than two thouſand years ago. 
This nation was remarkable at that 
time for having their heads different 
from all the world, as he tells us. 


Now it was the opinion of theſe 
people, that thoſe who had the long- 
eſt heads, were the moſt noble *; ſo 
it happens with the Engliſh at pre- 
ſent; for thoſe who have the longeſt 


* Longiſſima enim habentes capita gene- 
roſiſſimos exiſtimant, Hippocr. de Aere, 
Locis, & Aquis. | 

macaront 
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macaroni- are the moſt faſhionable, 
Now faſhionable and noble are ſy- 
nonimous terms; for no nobleman 
is unfaſhionable; and every man 
wiſhes to be faſhionable, that he 

may be taken for a nobleman, 


At firſt, ſaid Hippocrates, theſe 
Macrocepbali, or long heads *, were 


introduced by art; but by length of 


* Semen enim genitale ex omnibus pro- 
venit; ex ſanis quidem ſanum, & ex mor- 
boſis merboſum: ſi igitur ex calvis calvi 
gignuntur, & ex diſtortis ut plurimùm diſ- 
torti; quid prohibet, cur non etiam ex Ma- 
crocephalo Macrocephalus gignitu. 
Hippocr, de Aere, Aquis, & Loc. 


time 
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time they became natural : for as 
thoſe who are bald, beget bald chil- 
dren; the ſquint-eyed, ſquint-eyed ; 
the diſtorted, diſtorted; why may 
not a Macrocephalus beget a Macro- 
cephalus? And why therefore may 
not the Macaroni beget Macaroni? + 


But, general, replied I, there is 
ſuch a manifeſt difference between 
the names of Macrocephali, and 
Macaroni, . that they ſeem as it were 
to be derived from a different origin. 
our obſervation is very juſt, an- 
ſwered the old man. But it is pro- 
bable, 
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bable, fir, by length of time, and 
the common and unavoidable cor- 
ruption of languages, that the word 
may have undergone all theſe, or 
much greater variations and changes; 
for it might very eaſily happen, that 
theſe people finding it too tedious to 
lengthen their forcheads by the help 
of art *, had recoutſe to another 
means, to increaſe the length of the 


* Cam primùm editus eſt infans, caput 


'<jus adhuc tengllum & molle manibus effin- 
Fgunt, & in longitudinem adoleſcere cogunt, 
vinculis & idonois artibus adhibitis; quibus 


capitis rotunditas vitietur, & longitudo au- 
geatur. b 


back 
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whenever you ſaw them behind, they 


would till retain the appearance of 
long heads This alteration changed 
the name then to Macrocauda; hence 
by abbreviation they were called 
Macrocauli, Aae, or _ 
Macaroli. 


But the Italians, in order to ſoften 
the pronunciation of the word (when 
it came in uſe amongſt them) choſe 
to change the letter m for J in 
the ſame manner as they change * 
for 1, and inſtead of ſaying pla- 


cere, 
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cere, ſay piacere, &c. &c. So it 
happened chat inſtead of ſaying 
Macaroli, they called theſe perſons 
by the name of Macaroni.— Lou 
ſee therefore, ſaid the general, that 
the derivation of the word is ſo 
clear, that I cannot poſſibly be miſ- 
taken, 8 

We had ſcarce finiſned our con- 
verſation on this ſubject, when the 


door of the ſaloon was opened to 


uſher in a grave figure, whom I 
ſoon knew to be the peditoral doc- 
tor, with whom I dined at Bergamo. 

ah 


% 
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He paid his compliments to Ma- 
dame Deſparville with all the ſtiffneſs 
of a pedant, ſeated himſelf, and 
keld his tongue, like a good philo- 
ſopher. 


The lacqueys came in to tell us 
that ſupper was ſerved. The con- 
cert finiſhed at this news, and the 
whole company retired: into a large 


room, where an elegant ſupper pre- 
ſented itſelf ſmoking hot on the 
table. Chance placed me between 
an Engliſh gentleman and the French | 
general, and over- againſt my old * \ 
L friend 


friend the doctor The good | 
cheer, the good company, and. the 

_ good wine enlivened every face — 

| Tbe Engliſh gentleman ſcarce ſpoke 
=> a word: The French general eat 
| heartily, drank the ſame, ſpoke with 
4 his mouth full, and ſputtered all 
| over the table. A few glaſſes made 
baum national. Pray, fir, ſaid he ue 
me, have you been at. Paris? Not 
yet, ſir The doctor however, 
and the Engliſh gentleman, anſwer- 
_ «ed in che affirmative, and ſpolee 
1 very much in its praiſe Sir, replied 
the general, it is the paradiſe of 
Europe. 
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Europe. What ſumptuous palaces, 


| what ſplendid churches! What hoſ- 
pitals, colleges, and priſons are to 


be found in Paris! Pray, ſir, (to 
the doctor) how do you like the 


'Louvre? Sir, anſwered he, tis a. 


moſt ſuperb edifice, and a maſter- 
piece of architecture.— And pray, 
ſir, ſaid the general, what think 
you of the garden of rhe Thuil- 
leries? Why, fir, ſaid the doctor, 
It 1s magnificent, well decorated with 
coftly ſtatues, and if I might be - 
lowed to ſpeak freely, when taken 
all together, it is the moſt agtecable 

L2 cacaturis 
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cacaturio in the world, —lIt is a plea- 
fure to have a dyſentery in that 
country; for whilſt you are taking 
the air in a morning, you can retire 
at every moment under the ſhade 
of the moſt. beautiful yew hedges in 
the world Should you be tempted 
to walk there again in the duſk of 
the evening, you may follow the 
precepts of Hippocrates, and find 
a ſpeedy cure for your diſorder.— 
For if opvsia &ypupes dvorripias Avg; * 
be true, you bave the black, brown, 
and fair to brace up the relaxed 
yſtem. The general did not ſeem 
Lib. de Epidemic. 
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to approve. ſo much of the doQor's 

anſwer, but ſeemed at the ſame time 
to hear it with a ſmile.— The doc- 
tor, on the contrary, who was fond 
of ſhewing His erudition, ſtill con- 
tinued his diſcourſe: for my part, 
ſaid he, I look on this ſentence as 
very worthy of Hippocrates, and 
cannot help thinking that Fotlius 
was in an ill humour, when he ſaid, 
Impudens ſcortatio difficultati intefti- 
norum medetur, or that Cornarius 
was much pleaſed when he ſaid, 
Scortatio turpis dyſenteriæ medela eſt. 
Dacier- indeed, in his emendations 


L 3. on 
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on the third book of diet, calls it a 
ſcandalous and infamous cure. But 
cuſtom reconciles every thing, and 
it is probable that the introduction 
of a certain ſpecies of women to 


public gardens. took its origin from 


very remote antiquity.— The mo- 
derns have conſtantly copied the an- 
tients; and the French nation, in our 
times, have ſhewn the higheſt reſpect 
fer every thing which had an appear- 
ance ala Greeque—You will argue 
with me at leaſt in this caſe,, added 
the doctor, that the remedy is not 
worſe than the diſeaſe, as in many 


others. 
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The morning bluſhed The lark 
ſung its early mattins, and we de- 
parted for the caſtle of Grengren- 

 graaphen.—-My finances were ſo 

terribly reduced that delays were be- 
come dangerous. —It was neceſſary, 
therefore, to uſe the utmoſt expedi- 
tion; and as the paſſage over the - 
neighbouring mountains would con- 
ſiderably ſhorten my journey, I was 
reſolved to attempt it Jungen- 
dorff, my lacquey, would have per- 

ſuaded me to the contrary, and ar- f 

gued according to the old proverb, 

that the fartheſt way about was often 
4 


the 
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the nigheſt home.——His reaſons, 
however, were in vain, as my point 
was fixed on account of certain pe- 
cuniary wants, which I did not 


chooſe to reveal to him. 


The road was dreary, and hemm'd 
in between two vaſt precipices, which 
ſeemed to threaten continually to 
tumble on our heads, and cruſh 
us to atoms.—Our deſire to be out 
of this horrible valley ſeemed to add, 
at leaſt a mile, to every ſtep we took. 
— Jungendorff diſcovered ſomething 


at a diſtance which ſeemed to have 


the 
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the appearance of an human being, 
 —As we approached I found it to 
be a man mounted on a mule, which 
had it not been ſo long fince the 
birth of Auguſtus Cæſar, I ſhould 
have taken to have been the inge- 
nious Horace on his road to Ta- 


rentum: 


Nunc mihi curto 
Tre licet Mulo, vel, ſi libet, uſque Ja- 
rentum; | 


Mantica cui lumbos onere ulceret. 
. Sat. vi. Lib. 1. 


This 
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This mortal proved to, be neithen 
more nor lefs than the curate of a 
ncighbouring village, who was going 
to pay a viſit to the biſhop. of his 
diaceſe. We ſoon entered into con- 
verſation, and as our road was the 


ſame, agreed to keep company. The 
honeſty of the curate's countenance, 
and his free and open manner, gave 
me ſuch a favourable opinion of him, 
that I ſoon made a candid confeſtion 
of the ſtate of my finances.—The 
curate in return opened his heart, 
told me he had juſt money enough 
to pay his expences on the road, 
da 
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that his portmanteau contained a 
couple of ſhirts, as many. pair of 
ſtoekings, his breviary and night cap. 


We proceeded. on our journey, 
therefore, in mutual converſation 
ul the evening; and being at length. 
arrived at the place where we were 
to ſleep, the curate propoſed ſupping 
at the table d'hote, to avoid any in- 
creaſe. of our expences.— But being 
quite a ſtranger to this manner of 
ſopping, 1 begged. he would be ſo 
good as to explain his meaning. 


The 


9 
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The table d'bote, fir, is, proc 
perly ſpeaking, the landlord's table, 
or a table of convention, at which 
for a ſum not more nor leſs than 
twenty pence, you have the liberty 
to cram yourſelf as full as you pleaſe. 
I] call it a table of convention, be- 
cauſe the landlord on his part pro- 
vides every blunter which. he can 
think of to deaden the keen appe- 
tite; and the gueſt, on his part, 2 
lengthens out his appetite for four 
and twenty hours, to feaſt with. avi- 
dity on the landlord's daily portion. 


The 
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The curate ſat down to ſupper, 
without any apology on his part, 
and ſeemed perfectly to underſtand 
the terms of his convention, He 
ſpared neither the nectar nor the am- 
broſia, and filled - himſelf ſo plenti- 
fully, that he ſeemed entirely to have 
forgot, that the wiſe heads who had 
-enjoined a rigorous celibacy to the 
holy functions, had commended as 
rigorous a faſt to correct the rebel- 
lious paſſions. 


But he fed with Ceres, and he 
-drank with Bacchus, without ever 
g thinking 
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thinking what would become of 


Venus. 


During the time of ſupper, I was 
tempted to drink the health of the 
ladies who were part of our com- 
pany; but at every effort, my good 
curate trod on my toes, or pointed 
to a bit of paper which hung againſt 
the wall.—Untuckily for me its con- 
tents were in the German language, 
and I did not underſtand them, —1 
aſked him, however, what it meant, 
and after ſome time he told me that 
it was, Allhisr <vorden beine Geſund- 
1 | heit 
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. beit getruncten; as much as to ſay, 
that it was deſired no health might 
be drank at table. 


I confeſs, 1 was truck with this 
breach of good hoſpitality and ha- 
neſt affability. My intentions there- | 

fore were to keep a very ſtrict eye * 
on the whole company, and en- 
deavour to find a ſet of maxims to 
be obferved, and point out certain 

abuſes, which ought to be forbidden 
at any landlord's table whatever, or 
in whatever nation it ſhould be fitu- 
.ated, My time was not loſt. —- 
The 
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The .polite company offended, as 1 
| thought, in the following points, 

but I was till at a loſs to know how 
far theſe errors were worthy of my 
cenſure, ſince on a very ſtrict ſcru- 
tiny I found no one of them abſo- 
lutely contradictory to the polite 
F rench marim.— Ni ne faut pas ſe 


gener. 


At all events I reſolved to put 
them in ſhort ſentences, and give 
them to my landlord to do with 
them as he pleaſed. 


4. That 


MAITRE JACQUES. 177 
I, That no perſon whatever, 
either eccleſiaſtic or layman, ſhould 
be allowed to drink more than one 
bottle of wine at a meal for his own 


| ſhare. 


2. That no perſon whatever 
ſhould put more than three ounces - 
of aliment into his mouth at one 


time. 


3. That no French officer ſhoutd 
be allowed either to ſpit into his 
handkerchief, or blow his noſe on 
W I | the 
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the table-cloth, during the continu. 


ance of the meal. 


4. That no fond mother, having 
two or three children with her, ſhould 
be allowed to pick and chooſe of all 
the plates, and take the niceſt for 


- maſter and miſly. 


5. That no wet nurſe ſhould be 
admitted with children on the lap 


on any pretence whatever. 


6. That no ſuperannuated French 
voman ſhould be allowed to look for 


her fleas during the time of ſupper, 
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7. That no perſon eats with his 
fingers, but provides himſelf with a 
fork. | 


Theſe few, among a thouſand 
other errors, were thoſe of which I 
took moſt notice.—But as my good 
friend the curate was concerned in 


ſome of them, I kept them ſecret 


from him, 


Thus for two or three days we 
travelled together *rill we came 
within a few leagues of the biſhop's 
palace, where the curate left me to 

M2 take 
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take another road By Jungen- 
dorff's account I could not now be 
more than four days journey from 

the caſtle of Grengrengraaphen; this 
_ circumſtance re-animated my .cou- 
rage, as my purſe was almoſt ex- 
hauſted. We were now got into 
the black foreſt on the north. ſide of 
the Rhine, and were purſuing our 
journey at an eaſy pace, when Jun- 
gendorff aſſured me we were not in 
the right road. No perſon was 
near to. direct us. I propoſed re- 
turning back hy the ſame path, till 
we came to the place where we could 


gain 


— 
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gain the beaten track. But Jun- 


gendorff would by no means cons 


ſent to this propoſal, and made no 


doubt but we ſhould find our way 


again in a ſhort time. 


We wandered about, however; 
for three or four hours without ſuc- 
ceeding to our wiſhes, Both the 
country- and the language were un- 


known to me; I was under. the ne- 


ceſſity, therefore, of being. entirely 


directed by Jungendorff; I ſcolded 


im vain, for no remedy was at hand. 


M3 Thie | 
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The ſun, notwithſtanding our di- 


lemma, ſet at his uſual hour, and 


left us in the dark, in. greater diſ- 
treſs than ever. Our horſes were ſo 
fatigued that we could ſcarce get 
them to advance a ſtep 3 nor Were 
we much diſtreſſed on their account, 
as the graſs was abundant and offer- 
ed them a very favorite meal. But 
we were in no danger ourſelves of 
dying of an indigeſtion from a too 


plentiful ſupper. 


Our fears were greatly increaſed 
by the howling of the wolves and 
. 
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the roaring of bears, and at every 
ſtep we thought ourſelves in their - 
clutches. Jungendorff propoſed our 
getting up into a tree, and tying . 


our horſes together at its foot. 


As we were putting the laſt de- 
ſign in execution, the moon began 
to appear above the horizon: this 
event gave us new life. We now 
thought no longer of the tree, but 
determined to rove about, *till we 
could find either a hut, or houſe, to 


take us in for the night. 


M4 55 
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In a ſhort time I deſcry'd the ap- 

pearance of a very large building; it 
was fituated on the verge of a very 
high precipice. Jungendorff ſaid it 
was a convent, —The thought was 
no bad one at this hour of the night. 
But as we drew near, it appeared 
to be an ancient caſtle, ſurrounded 
by a high wall, and ſeven very 
ſtately towers. 


We debated about aſking admit- 
tance. I brought humanity, hoſpt- 
tality, and neceſſity in favor of the 
queſtion, and flattered myſelf that 


in our preſent forlorn ſituation we 
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ſhould not appear guilty of imperti- 
nence to the lord of the caſtle by 
making trial of his generoſity. It was 
agreed therefore to afk for a night's 
lodging. 


A large avenue of ſtately elms 
formed a ſtraight line up to the gates 
of the outward court, which, on our 
arrival, we found wide open.— 
looked about in vain for the Swifs, 
or ſome ſervant of the caſtle, to aſk 
for its owner, but no one living 
creature could be found. The caſtle 
clock ſtruck eleven and three quar- 


ters, 
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ters. We entered without ceremony 
into a very ſpacious ſquare, and after 
ſome time I perceived a flight of 
ſteps which led to the ground en- 
trance; and while Jungendorff held 

the horſes, I aſcended to knock at 
the door to aſk for admittance; but 
the pains I took were unneceſſary, 
for after waiting ſome time not a ſoul 
came to give an anſwer. My con- 
fuſion prevented my perceiving that 
it was left half open. After puſhing 
the door I entered into a very ſpaci- 
ous hall, richly decorated, as I could 
perceive by the light of the moon, 
; 7 
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with antient armour and fire-arms. 
— This awful appearance made me 
debate within myſelf whether 1 
ſhould go any farther alone, or go 
back and get Jungendorff to accom- 
pany me.—l decided in favor of 
the latter, went back into the court, 
and made my ſervant tie our horſes 


to the rails of the gate. 


As weentered, I thought I heard 
the voice of a woman, but in a mo- 
ment all was ſtill again. Four dif- 
ferent doors opened into this hall, 
from, as we ſuppoſed, as many dif- 
TT 7 ferent 
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ferent apartments; the three firſt of 
which we tried, but found locked, 
and the fourth only. was left open. 
— This laſt led us into a large and 
elegant ſaloon, richly decorated with 
looking-gtaſſes and chandeliers. —In 
the four corners of the apartment 
ſtood four rich urns filkd with per- 
fumes, and on eight brackets placed 
between the windows were vaſes of 
porcelain, containing bouquets of 
natural flowers. The window cur- 


tains and chairs were made of a pale 


blue velvet, ornamented with deep 
gold fringes. The door caſes were 
| of 
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of tranſ parent alabaſter, decorated 
with columns of the Corinthian or- 
der, and gilded capitals. 


The ſaloon had three doors; one 
at each end, and one in the middle, 
fronting the chimney.——The firſt 
was that by which we had entered 
from the great hall. The ſecond 
facing the chimney, we perceived 
by means of two bougies which 
were left burning in the ſconces: 
this we opened, and found, to our 
great ſurprize, a table ſerved with 
eight covers in a ſmall ſalle à manger. 
The _ 
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The plates were covered with 
napkins folded in the greateſt order. Y 
—On the table ſtood fix wax candles 
in ſilver candleſticks.— Two lights 
were left burning on the chimney- 
piece, and the ſideboard was expen- 
 fively ornamented with Plate, and a 
rich deſert of fruit and Tweet meats. 
Jungendorff could ſcarce keep his 
hands from being free with the 
latter; but J inſiſted on decorum for 
a ſhort time at leaſt, till we ſhould 
. diſcover ſome perſon or other, to in- 
form us to whom this elegant caſtle 
belonged. But in ſpite of our pur- 
ſuits 
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ſuits and all the noiſe we made, not 
a ſingle perſon appeared. The whole 
had the appearance of enchantment, 
and I was almoſt tempted to believe 
that we were in the habitation of 


ſome fairy. 


There was ſuch a peculiar taſte 
and elegance in the diſpoſition of 
the apartments, the paintings were 
diſtributed with ſuch ſcience, the 
feſtoons and the ornaments were ſo 
juſtly placed, and ſo well deſigned, 
that the whole ſeemed ſomething 


.more than human. 
We 
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We were now in a debate, ſince 
nothing appeared, whether we ſhould 
open the third door of the ſaloon, 
which fronted that by which we en- 

tered —Jungendorff argued ſtrongly 
for it; but I confeſs I was almoſt 
tempted to fill my pockets with the 
deſert, and decamp by the ſame road 
that we came. But then I thought 
it would appear mean and paltry. 
ſhould we meet any perſon of the 
houſe in our retreat; or we ſnould 
run a gregs riſque of being taken up 
and impriſoned as common * 

bonds and thieves. 


This 
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This idea made me determine with 


Jungendorff t to open the other door. | 


Taking one of the bougies from 


the chimney, we proceeded in our 


diſcoveries. 


As we opened -the third door of 


the ſaloon, we were led into a ſpa- 


cious room of a circular form, com- 


_ poſed of one of the towers of the 


. caſtle, This room was deſtined for 
"muſical parties, as we judged from 
5 the deſks, and other appearances ne- 
ceſſary for concerts. On the harp- 
ſicord ſtood a book of Italian airs, 
N which 
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which gave me hopes of finding 
ſome perſon. or other with whom J. 


might converſe. 


Not knowing at this time where 
to go farther, we returned back to 
the table, to admire at leaſt the de- 
ſert, though we did not intend to 
taſte of it. After ſtaying a full 
quarter of an hour in this uncertain: 
ſituation, I bid Jungendorff return 
to the court to ſee if our horſes were 
ſafe. The poor fellow was much. 
more ſtruck with the ſingularity of 
the adventure than myſelf, and can- 

didly 


i 
1 
3 
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didly told me he was afraid to go 
alone. For ſeveral reaſons I agreed 


therefore to go with him. But 


judge of our ſurprize on entering 
into the court, to find neither our 
horſes, nor. any perſon to tell- us. 
where they were gone,—I ran with 
great haſte to the gate at which we 
entered, to ſee if they were not eſ- 
caped, and got into the foreſt; but 


my ſurprize was ſtill greater to find 


that the gates of the outward court 


were all faſtened. What to do in 


this ſituation I knew not. All my 


money, and the neceſſary papers: 
for- 
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for receiving my legacy at Gren- 
grengraaphen were ſhut up in the 
portmanteau. 6 MA 50 


- 
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